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Barnum’s American Museum 
AS the largest and finest Collection of Living Curiesities ever 
exhibited together, incl Bears, Sea Lion, Mammoth Bear 
Sai. on, the Swiss Bearded Lady, the Liliputian Queen, Miss Reed ; the Aquaria, 
Living Monster Snakes, Happy Family, with elegant Dramatic Performances 
daily at 8 and 73 o’clock P. m., making the Museum at once the best as well as 
the cueapest place of amusement in the world. 
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NOTICE TO PHOTOGRAPHERS. 


We shal! be much obliged to our photographic friends if they will write in 
pencil the name and description on the back of each picture, together with 
their own name and address. This notice is rendered necessary from the fact 
that so miny photographs are sent to us from our friends throughout the 
country without one word of explanatory matter, they giving us credit for being 
en rapport with everything that transpires or exists in all parts of the United 
States. The columns of our paper prove that we are up to the times in almost 
everything which occurs of public importance throughout the worid, still we 
are not so ubiquitous but that something may occur beyond the circuit of our 
far-reaching information. To save labor and insure accuracy, descriptions and 
pames (as above indicated) should, in all cases, accompany photographic 
pictures or sketches. 








: Foreign News. . 
‘and.--Parliament has been singularly quiet—the chief topic of 
r er-ation being the affront offered the Volunteers of England by the 


Ousics.0u v. any Compliment or recognition in the Queen’s Speech. It is said 
#t the Reform Club that Palmerston wished « compliment to be paid them, but 
that he was overruled by Lord John Russell and Sidney Herbert. As Hei bert 
is the Minister of War, Pam subsided. It is also said that the juvenile Premier 
wishes to get rid of both those “icebergs,’’ one aristocratié and the other 
* official,’’? and so purposely put them into an unpopular position. Money was 
easier, but great anxiety was manifested by all classes in our present national 
crisis. We have little doubt that the Secession movement will kill Exeter Hall 
Abolitionism in England. Playing with gun cotton is too serious a game, 
Considerable excitement had been created in London by the discovery of a 
defalcation of nearly $350,000 in the Commercial Bank of Jondon. The 
robbery was committed by a clerk named Durden, and his manner was so in. 
genious and the management of the bank go careless that, but for his being seized 
with paralysis, it might not have been discovered for years. The effect was 
such that the bank had reselved to close, and transfer their accounts to the 
London and Westminster Bank. There had been a severe gale in England, 
which had done immense damage ; nearly fifty vessels had been wrecked and 
many lives lost. On the land its violence had been terrific, part of the Crysta) 
Palace at Sydenham baving fallen before its fury. The beautiful spire of 
Chichester Cathedral had been likewise so injured by the storm. that the next 
day it fell, or rather, subsided into the body of the cathedral, a mass of crumb 

ling ra'nps. It was two hundred and seventy-one feet high, and bad been buil; 
about eight centuries. A short debate had taken p'ace in the House of Com_ 
mons concerning the Charleston authorities giving clearance in their name in. 
ttead of that of the Federal Government. Lord John Russell had promised to 
publish the correspondence between the British Consul and tu officials of South 
Carolina, : 


France.—There is little to note beyond the continued military and naval 
preparations, which are pronounced by the Paris journalists, under the inspi- 
ration ot the Emperor, to be merely precautionary, and intended to render 
peace permanent. A pamphlet by the famous Guerronniere has been pub. 
lwhed on the Papal question. It reiterates the former tone of the Napoleonic 
pamphlets, that the Pope must be sustained with a sufficient income as a spirit- 
val Prince, but that itis inexpedient to maintain or restore him as a temporal 
Sovereign. The chief domestic event is the arrest of Mons. Mires, the great 
Jobn Sadleir of Paris. It is said that De Morney and Walewski are implicated. 
De Morney is most probably one of the speculators; but Walewski is too 
shrewd and ambitious a man to ruin himself for mere money. Power-political 
is bis idol. ° 


Italy.—Admiral Persano bad arrived before Messina, and had demanded 
th» syrrender of the citadel. It will be remembered that, in accordance with 
the wishes of the British Admiral, who wanted to spare the effusion of blood, 
‘arifaldi had agreed to leave the citadel in the possession of the royal garrison 
oo condition of an armed neutrality. Now,of course, if the butcher who com- 
mands there be wise he will surrender ; if he does not he ought to be hanged, 
since his sanguinary master has ran away from Gaeta. A proclamation bad 
been issued by the Italian National Committee, announcing that Victor Emanuel 
be proclaimed with all due solemnity King of Italy. With regard to Garibaldi’s 
scheme for the liberation of Hungary, it would seem as though there was little 
chance for its accomplishment, since it was currently reported in the best 
‘nformed European circles that Austria, Prussia and Russia had severally and 
jointly agreed to unite their forces to put down any attempt on the part of any 
power to create an insurrection in either Poland or Hungary. As this would 
bé intervention, France would act, but England would not; her policy, like 
our own, is non-intervention to a certain point. With France in Syria, and 
Russia across the Pruth, England would coolly occupy Egypt, and Turkey 
would be disintegrated—to use Lord Palmerston’s cold-blooded expression. 
We ave on the threshold of great events, all opening wider the expanse of Pro- 
gress. The ex-King of Naples, with bis heroic Queena and their suite, including 
the ambassadors who still remained at his court, arrived in Rome from Gaeta on 
the 14th of February. They were received by General Goyon and Cardinal 
Antonelli. In the evening, his Holiness, Pope Pius IX., called on the unfortu- 
tonate exiles and condoled with them. The King praised his troops for their 
valiant resistance, but seeing the contest hopeless, he had capitulated to supe- 
rior forces, He was to leave Rome on the 20th of February for Bavaria, 








CONGRESSIONAL MATTERS. 


Tur new Senate met at one o’clock on Tuesday afternoon, and received from 
the President the Cabinet nominations, as follows : William H. Seward, of New 
York, aged sixty, lawyer, Secretary of State. Salmon P. Chase, of Ohio, aged 
fifty-three, lawyer and editor, Secretary of the Treasury. Simon Cameron, 
of Pennsylvania, aged sixty-two, printer, editor, and politician, Sec- 
retary of War. Gideon Welles, of Connecticut, aged fifty-five, editor and 
politician, Secretary of the Navy. Montgomery Blair, of Alabama, lawyer, 
Postmaster-General’® Caleb B. Smith, of Indiana, lawyer and editor, Secretary 
of the Interior. Edward Bates, of Missouri, lawyer and politician, Attorney- 
General. These appointments were confirmed without dissent, except from 
Senator Mason, and a few others, who objected to Messrs. Blair and Bates as 
citizens of Slave States, who, he thought, could not sympathise with the Ad- 
ministration. It will be observed that this Cabinet contains no slaveholder—a 
composition never before known in the history of our Government 

On Friday , Senator Foster, of Connecticut, moved that, as Senator Wigfall, of 
Texas, had openly deciared on the floor of the Senate that he owed no allegiance 
to the Federal Government, he should be expelled. Sooator Mason moved, as 
an amendment, that as Texas had openly seceded from the Union, that State 
had no claim to be represented. In consequence of Mr. Wigfall’s absence, the 
motion was postponed till Monday, when 

The debate on Mr. Foster’s motion was renewed on Tuesday, and several 
members spoke. It was finally referred to a Judiciary Committee, where no 
doubt it will remain, as under existing ciroumsiances it would be impossible to 
to get a two third vote against the Senator from Tcxas. 





Shams, 


Can the amiable reader suggest a subject so enormously prolific 
of illustration, so abundant in example, so poetic, so prosy, 80 
brilliant, dull, broad, long and deep as that of shams? 

Philosophers have meditated for ages over the simple word 
am. How much more fertile in thought it becomes when one 
adds to it 8. H.! For to study am is to believe in the intrinsi- 
cally real nature of things. But to assume sham as the ultimate 
upshot of everything perceptible to the senses, is to agree with 
the wisest sages of the East, who believed that the end of all 
that has been created is maya, or illusion—that is to say, a sham. 

Walk with us up Broadway, friend reader. See those windows 
labelled, “Take your choice for one dollar!” Behold the 
jewellery within, the brooches, the lavas, the mosaics, Why is 
it that people who wouldn’t wear any kind of vain adornment 
contemplate the jewellery with an interest which they wouldn't 
give to the regalia of England, or to the treasures of the Green 
Vaults of Dresden? Simply because the excellence of the imitation 
tickles their fancy, appeals to the delight which everybody takes 
in producing great effects with little means, and doing a big 
business with a small capital. They know that twenty-four 
carat gold and K»h-i-Noor diamonds cannot be given for a dollar, 
but it is interesting to see that ornaments hardly distinguishable 
from the costliest can be made. 

The American people are very fond of capital imitations, often 
preferring them to good originals. Nothing is commoner than 
to see rough cast and mastic imitations of stone put up at nearly 
the expense of the real article, and when an elaborate plan is 
followed, at a much greater expense. But the happy complacency 
with which the proprietor informs everybody of the sham, and 
points out the fact that it is just as nat’ral as can be, indicates a 
curious characteristic. It shows that he thinks, as certain men 
of old did, that the highest aim of art is to cheat the senses! 
And here, be it observed, that this principle has gained ground to 
such an extent in this country, that stone is carved, and that 
profusely, to imitate stucco! ‘There are hundreds of doors and 
windows in the brown stone quarters of our city whose orna- 
ment is derived from the same patterns, art and artists, as the 
mirrors and picture-frames within. Observe the shallow slab 
poking itself forwards, full of meretricious rococo design, such as 
never entered man’s head until he began to mock one material 
with another. This is, indeed, the crowning triumph of Sham 
over Art, when the real article apes its own imitation. And it 
speaks well for the education, taste and ingenuity of our million- 
aires and their builders, ° 

Potichomanie, or the imitation of poreelain in glass, and leather 
work, whereby wood carving is well copied in a mere plastic 
‘material, are also, in a small and cheerful way, indications of the 
love of shams, which finds a little home, in a diminutive style, 
even in the guileless and upright sculs of “ the fair sect.” Nay, 
are there not many little devices of the toilette which give great 
secret satisfaction, simply because they are deceitful exp dients, 
calculated to produce the impression of greater expense than was 
really involved. We don’t blame you, ladies— bless your hearts, 
no! It’s human nature—it’s the natural love of feeling that our 
ingenuity has triumphed, If you, Miss Van Boventhien, hear 
that your New York made De Bonneville dress was taken for an 
imported Victorirfe-stitched article, doesn’t a warm glow of genial 
triumph thrill your gay and festive heart? Very much so indeed, 
we imagine. If the hat, which you—being a very ingenious 
girl—made with your own fair fingers, passes for one of Madame 
Modiste’s best, aren’t you really better pleased than if you had 
the real article? Well, perhaps not; but there are thousands 
who would be. And of course you never experienced a gush of 
joy when that dress, revived, resuscitated and rejuveniled, dis- 
guised and distinguéed, was made to go twice to » party in the 
same house of a winter, without being found out. 

And we assure you again that we don’t blame you. Up toa 
certain point sham signifies simply the effort to improve that 
which is naturally rough. A polish is natural to nothing—yet 
it improves everything. Gold is not refined by Nature. Only 
beware of stepping over that line which separates Truth from 
Falsehood. Then shams are no longer shams but lies, and there 
is an immense difference between the two, although nearly every 
English writer and essayist from ‘Tom Carlyle downwards uses 
them as if they were in meaning one and the same. 





EDITORIAL GLANCES AT MEN AND THINGS. 


The Worst Sign in a man is when he has so debauched his nature as to be 
incapable of treating a serious subject seriously. A man who will make a pua 
when his friend is dying, would pick that friend’s pocket when he is dead. 
This is what old Sam Johnson meant when he broke off in the middle of his 
famous apothegm, The flippant and bantering tone of many of the American 
journals in the present crisis is not creditable to our character as an earnest 
people. It would seem that instead of patriots we have only punsters. The 
Boston Transcript says : 

“ We have not yet smelt Southern powder, but certainly none of us can deny 
in view of the theit of United States forts, and the plunder of the United States 
Mint, that we have felt Southern steal.’”’ 

The Philadelphia Press also indulges in this vein : 


Somebody suggests that the Southern Republic shall be called after one of 
its prominent feunders, the ‘Rhettched Confederacy,’ and that the diminu- 
tive designation of the new nation shall be ‘ Cousin Sambo.’ 


For instance 
we call on ‘ John Buil.’ : 


He growls, but puts out his left hand to ‘ Brother 
Jonathan.’ We look up to ‘ Uncle Sam,’ and tell him that Floyd is picking 
his pockets. Let us, then, ‘for short,’ call the new born Republic ‘ Cousin 
Sambo.’ This is both euphonious and suggestive.” - 

And the Louisville Journal tries “its Prentice havd’” on so many jokes, 
that we have no space to enumerate them. This Nero fildling is enough to 
bring any republic to a violin’t end. 


During the recent investigation before the Police Commissioners res- 
pecting the Kennedy and Williamson affair, several very refreshipg incidents 
happened. When Bowen asked Superintendent Kennedy if he had been a can- 
didate for the Marshalship. Mr. Kennedy said: 

“ These young men here ——- to the reporters present) must say some 
thing, and they may as well blow away afme as at any other person ; that is 
some'hing (speaking consequentially) that I allow chem to do.”’ 

Will it be credited that after the Superintendent had so kindly ealled them 
“ young men,” and given them permission to write sacred name—aAllah 
Bismillah |!—one of these young men was so lost to @e common instincts of 
humanity as to say, “‘ We don’t ask your permission.”’ What will happen.to 
this young man is too horrible to think of. Beadle Bumble prophesied that 
Oliver Twist would come to the gallows for asking for more, but hanging is cer- 
tainly too good a fate for this profane ‘‘ young man !’’ 


The English Press is beginning to question the propriety of midnight 
discussions in Parliament. One of the most intelligent of their journals says : 

“ That men should regularly, for five months, turn day into night, and trans- 
act the most important business, after a heavy day’s work, when the rest of 
the world are in their beds, has always seemed unaccountable to reasonable 
minds. Yet this bas been the conduct of the bers of the Mouse of Com- 





on the 


of our nature—lawyers, merchants and 


mons for the last fifty years. Abgurd as this arrangement appears, it is founded 
instincts placemen giving the 





first and freshest hours to their own affairs, and the stalest and most exhausted 
to the public, of course, prefer night to day work.’’ 

The radical paper in question does not seem to see that, to make the Parlia- 
mentary hours like ours or those of France, it would throw the management of 
public affairs into the bands of the aristocracy and the professed politicians. 
Merchants have an opportunity after business hours of devoting themselves to 
Pariiamentary duties ; as for exhaustion, it isa mere figure of speech. Apro- 
pos of British journalism, we clip the following nice little morceau of conceit out 
of one of the London papers : 

“ In the opinion ef those best qualified to judge, the attitude of England has 
tended to discourage the Southerners and to incite the Unionists to new exer- 
tions. tome of the Northern States have made themselves conspicuous by the 
vigor of their action. The State of New York is ready to place its military at 
the service of the Federal Government.’’ 

Governor Morgan will be much gratified to know that his placing the military 
at the service of the Federal Government was in accordance'with the attitude 
of England 








PERSONAL. 


W. M. Browns, late of the Washington Constitution, has accepted the position 
of Assistant-Secretary of the Southern Republic. 


EvuGene Scring, the great French manufacturer and dealer in the drama, died 
ilParis on the 18th. 


Rosert Linco.y, or as he is more popularly called, the Prince of Rails, has 
returned to Harvard University, to finish his studies. He does not consider the 
elephant as such ‘‘ a big thing” after all. Elephants, even those seen in New 
York, are getting degenerated. 


Tne editor of the Lynchburg Virginian tells the following story : ‘‘ A Union 
man told a Secession friend of his the other day, that he wished to send him an 
extract from a speech he bad, which seemed to ‘fit the existing condition of 
things better than anything he had seen ; and thereupon, without letting him 
know what it was, read a passage from General Washington’s Farewell Address. 
The Secessionist ferthwith interrupted him by saying: ‘ Hold on, I’ve heard 
enough of that stuff ; I don’t know who made that speech, but it is plain enough 
that he is a submissionist.’ ”’ 


Gen. Cass has been warmly received by the people of Detroit, on his return 
home from the seat of government—he having reached that city on Friday of 
last week. He was met by a large delegation of the most respectable citizens, 
and speeches were made both by him and the spokesman of the committee. 
It is alleged that very much more respect was shown him, on account of his 
resign «ticn of the office of Secretary of State when he found that he could no 
longer hold it with honor to himself or a prospect of benefit to the Government. 


Governor Fioyp has arrived in Washington to face his accusers. 


Frep. Sewarp, son of the Secretary of State, has been made Asssistant Secre- 
tary of State. The Sewards are sailors, they look Sea-wards! Stormy petrels 
may, however, chase them 


Mr. Revpen TRAVELLER, of Ottawa, Canada, ded last week at the age of eighty 
years. He was present at several of the great naval battles of Nelson, and 
accompanied Mungo Park in his African exploration. Mr. Traveller was a native 
ot England. 

WE are sorry to hear that our friend John Savage, of the Washington States, 
is likely to receive the mission to the Fejee Islands. Lincolo says that being 
a Savage he is the very man to deal with savages. As Sydney Smith said toa 
missionary, ** Let us hope he’ll disagree with the savages who eat him!” If 
disagreeing be a qualification, our {riend Rosenberg would be the very man for 
Fejee—he’!l disagree with everybody in the whole Cannibal Islands. 


Mr. Jacos Ham, of the township of Brook, Canada, died last week, aged sixty- 
three. He was the famous soldier who, under Burgoyne, at the battle of Sara- 
toga, received a ball in the leg ; the bullet, after passing through the leg, fell 
inside the trowsers, aud John Ham picked it up again, placed it in his musket 
and fired it back against his foe. 


SoLomon Witarp, Esq., of Quincy, Mass., died, aged seventy-seven. He was 
one of the earliest projectors of Bunker Hill Monument, and contributed largely 
towards its erection. The original models of the monument are still in bis 
office. In 1826, with the advice and aid of the late Hon. Thomas H. Perkins 
and others, he designed and surveyed with his own hands, the Quincy Granite 
Railway, the first ever built in the United States. 

Ir would seem that we never know wliat good men we have among us till 
they are no more. The Sunday Courier contaius in its last number the biogra- 
phy of a man of rare energy, inteliect and benevolence, the late William A. 
furnare. It is pleasant, however, to find this tardy recognition of merit even 
when it falls on the cold ear of death. Our writers would do well to remember 
that there is as much affectation in praising the dead, as there is malignity in 
withholding due encouragement from the living. 


Norman B, Jupp, of Illinois, has been appointed Minister to Berlin. 


Parton, having taken the lives of Aaron Burr and Andrew Jackson, is now 
engaged on a similar atte pt on Benjamin Franklin. His industry and research 
are very great. He has also the rare merit of not being afraid of attacking 
time-honored superstitions. His life of Aaron Burr was an able and a fearless 
work. 

Mr. 8. W. Hopkins died a few days siuce in Richmond, Virginia. He was 
formerly in Congress, and was Polk’s Minister at the Court of Lisbon. He was 
in his sixty-fifth year. Our old polit cians are rapidly dropping off. 


Tue World, which is a decided semi-Cameron paper, is down upon Lincoln’s 
first appointment, Jadd to Prussia, and calls it appointing a three-cornered man 
toaround hole, This would*seem to imply that Sm does not like Judd. By 
the way, an old friend of the present Secretary of War says that Sim Cameron 
does not represent Pennsylvania, but Cameronia, which is at once himself and 
his native country. 


WE are truly glad to hear that Mr. Lincoln does not intend to have a party 
organ in Washington. 


Tae app7intment of Carl Shurz to any diplomatic mission abroad will 
be resisted by some very influential members of the Republican party as well 
as some of the Cabinet. Nor is it improbable that the Senate might not confirm 
him. So able and eloquent a man, however, is sure to be well provided for. 


Mr. Sewanrp has recovered from his severe attack of lumbago. The Express 
humorously adds : ‘‘ This was a complaint much in vogue about sixty years ago 
with our old dowagers, who cured it by carrying pieces of brimstone in their 
breeches pockets |’? This will be news toour grandfathers and grandmothors 
100, 


Max MARETzEK, the indomitable, ani Ada Clare, the irresistible, have arrived 
in New York from Havana, 


Prince ALFRED of England is daily expected at Havana, where greet prepara- 
tions have been made to receive him with the same honors as though he were 
a Spanish’ Prince. ; 

A REMARKABLE scene occurred in Willard’s Hotel on Saturday evening. Two 
distinguished Senators got unusually tight, and one of them slapped the other’s 
face. A duel was about to take place when the offending Senator apologised, 
and the two Senators got tight again to make it all right. 


Tus celebrated Tigers gave their ball at Boston on tye 11th. It was a bril- 
liant affair Governor John Andrew and staff, Colonel Lefferts of the Seventh 
New York Regiment and a host of distinguished citizens were present. 


In compliance with the request of the Mayor and Common Council of Boston, 
Senator Crittenden and his charming wife will visit the City of Notions in a 
«few days. 


A Lizvtenant ComMines, who is stationed at Fort Brown, Georgia, bas been 
amusing himself by firing at American vessels with shot and shell. We recom- 
mend him to the supervision of President Jeff. Davis. 


Vert0T!, the celebrated male soprano, who created such interest in 1825 in 
London, died at Mira, Venetia, onthe 8rd. Rossiniand Meyerbeer both com- 
posed operas for him. ° 

Tue Hon. John Bell is at Nashville, Tennessee. 


CovoneL Huyert is busy at Huntingdon, Pennsylvan'a, eorree:ing the proof- 
sheets of his new work. 








OUR WEEKLY GOSSIP. 

Amateur Managers—The Holy Fossils of Brooklyn. 
UnLIkE the frog inthe fable who ambitiously emulated the size of 
the ox, Brooklyn has by a mighty spasmodic effort swelled herself 
up to the proportions of New York aud has noi burst, but we think 
she shows symptoms of collapse. The proposition to build an Opera 
House received but little favor until some enterprising men without 
means dug out some rare fossil specimens, embalmed in gold and 
siuffed with puritanical bigotry, who, on being unrolled, declared 
themselves in favor of a one-horse institution, half Conventicle and 
half Opera House, to which they would ‘‘ come down” liberally. 
The vic.ucus and eminently respectable community of the City of 
Churches broke into a subdued and rec’ arian smile at this announce- 
ment, and the rumor went abroad at once that a Pastor was to be 
appointed, and that the exercises, vocal an! saltatory, were to ke 
opened with prayer. 

It was decided at once tat theatrical ». :formances should be reli- 
giously excluded, ou account of t+ immoral tendency of peanuts and 
oranges, which «!wavs came in «nd went out with the drama, and 
for the further reasen that the | + of the plays were secular in 
their character, and did not ray: Licwnt deference to the privileged 
classes. One siov»lariy anie.ivr fossil suggested that opera-singing 





seemed to him to be very muvh lise play-acting ; but he was imme- 
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diately sileneed by the remark that if it was like play acting it was 
all done in a foreign uage, and it might be an Ora-to-re for what 
they knew. This, e assurance that English Opera should also 
be cnesntes satisfied the venerable mollusk, who subsided into the 
ear .C. 

. We think it but common justice to state that the chastity of 
Breoklyn’s peculiar institution, the Academy of Music, has been 
rigidly maintained. It is true that “ Norma,” the Virgin Priestess 
with her respectable family of small children, has been duly repre- 
sented, and “ Lucrezia Borgia,’ that chaste and pious igh-life 
Duchess, kas ‘* warbled her native wood-notes—milé,” to the de lecta- 
tion of the elect; but “ Traviata,’ that low-born unfortunate, bas 
applied for admission in vain, being immediately referred to the 
Alms House Commissioners. This Spartan virtue of the Grand- 
mothers of Brooklyn is worthy of al] honor, and we chronicle it 
with tears in our eyes—we do. 

It may not be generally known, but it is nevertheless a fact, 
that the gentlemen Directors were chief cooks, head Waiters and 
bottle washers. If a party wanted seats, Mr. Wholesale on 
fussed round till he found them. If a lady wanted a bill Mr. Whole- 
sale Provisions trotted around and fumed and fretted until he found 
one. A portion of the Directors paraded the front of the house 
and played ushers to perfection, and saved a little something in the 
way of salaries. The remaining Directors were omnipotent behind 
the scenes. Church deaeons were selected for this department on 
account of their superior morality and tried decorum. This was 
highly necersary, as they bad to come into contact with siiging 
women and dancing girls, and had to rise superior to temptation. 

Bat even these venerable patriots were subject to agitating ex- 
citements. One night it was divcovered that Brignoli had no soap! 
The news spread among the Directors like wildfire, and general 
consternation ensued. 

Mr. Drygoods exclaimed, “ Sig-nor Brig-noli has no soap !”’. 

Mr. Shipping-house said, “ Good gracious! No soap!” 

Mr. Wholesale Hardware echoed, ‘‘ No soap!” 

Some one in the “ flies’’ said, “‘ Soap.” 

Mr. Drygoods said decidedly, “ The sig-nor must have some soap.” 

Mr. Shpping-house said very decidedly, ‘‘ Must have some soap.” 

Mr. Wholesale Hardware echoed jn thunder, “ Some soap !” 

A meeting was thereupon convered, and Mr. Wholesale Drygoods 
was called to the chair. 

Mr. Wholesale Hardware introduced his resolution with some 
patriotic remarks complimentary to Brooklyn generally, and to the 
unheard-of liberality of the Directors in particular. He said it 
was his opinion that as hundreds of thousands of dollars had been 
expended in the erection of this beautiful temple, devoted to reli- 
gious art and profane opera, it would ke the poorest of policy to 
dim i s eflulgent glory for the sake of a cent’s worth of soap. “ It 
is true,’’ he said, ‘that soap was not mentioned in the contract; 
but he thought that men—gentlemen he should have said—who had 
devoted their lives and fortunes to the ennoblement of their native 
city, could spare a trifle more for the honor of that city. He theie- 
fore moved ‘‘thata subscrip'ion be taken up then and there to 
purchase a package of Old Brown Windsor for the use of Sig-nor 
Brig-no-li, the same not to be removed from the premises.” 

Mr. Shippinz-house seconded the motion, and placed ten cents in 
the hands of the Chairman. 

The motion was carried unanimonsly, and the full subseription of 
fifty cents made up at once. 

lt was afterwards moved that the Chairman personally procure 
the same, which was also nnanimously carried. 

We regret to add that when the Chairman returned with the soap 
Signor Brignoli had borrowed some from Madame Colson, and 
therefore did not need it. What became of that package of ‘ Old 
Brown Windsor” has never been ascertained. 

We are happy to say that the Drama is still excluded from the 
Brocklyn Academy of Music, and that Professor Auderson, D. D. M. 
(Doctor of Divine Magic), has been giving his sacred hocus-pocus 
there, to the great mora] refreshment of serious audiences. yhen 
Mr. Nixon returns from Havana it is expected that he will give a 
series of Equestrian Moralities in the sawdust ring, the exercises to 
be enlivened by a serious elown, stirred up by aring-master who 
has experienced religion. 


The last Mania—How we Carried it Out. 


When New Yorkers do “ go in,” they do “ go in” and no mistake. 
Who would have believed three years ago that in 1860 all New York 
would be on ekates? And not only male New York, but the delicate 
and charming female element of that locality! Yetso it is; the 
Jadies found tbat tkating was the darling enjoyment of fathers, bro- 
thers, husbands and lovers, end they could not afford to let them 
indulge in that fascinating enjoyment alone,ro they plucked up 
courage, bundled themselves in the warmest and Jeast cumbersome 
manner, and risked many a fall on the glittering ice, for the sake of 
sharing our out-door society. We are an imitative people, and 
when our ladies became aware that it was the fashion in England 
and Enrope for their sex to skate, all scruples vanished, and a 
wholesome, invigorating and eminently graeeful exercise has been 
added to our winter amasements. For this we do sincerely thank 
Fashion ; it is one’of the few things we can record to her credit. 
Who knows but in two or three years we may hear a fashionable 
belle beast that she has walked ten miles that day and is not a bit 
tired! Such changes may come, and then think what a different 
race of women we shall see! 

According to the Central Park statistics, we had but twenty-six 
days in the ice season of 1860-61 when skating in that locality was 
good ; butin those twenty-six days nearly ove and a half million of 
people participated in the exhilarating sport. The records show 
that on one day—February 9th—one hundred and five thousand 
persons visited the skating pond, and on the 10th over ninety-six 
thousand! These seem to be incredible numbers, but they are true, 
and they clearly show how we New Yorkers do rush in when we do 
rush in. 

The dealers in skates are making great oer sy for the next 
winter campaign. They could not meet half of the supply at the 
beginning of the past season, 80 they are determined to be’ better 
prepared for the future. We heard of one order received by the 
agent of Srenron & Co., of Sheffield, Engiand, from a large house 
here, of twenty thousand pairs of ckete irons! Such are the propor- 
ticns to which this one branch of business has arisen through a 
eaprice of fashion. 


A Practicable and Certain Fire-Escape at last. 


There was a great excitementin Brooklyn on Wednesday evening, 
the 13th inst., on the occasion of the trial of Mackenzie’s Fire- 
Escape, which bad been fixed on the front, underneath the cornice 
of the Globe Hotel, in Fulton Street. The exbibition was given at 
night. the front of the hotel being illuminated by the glare of tar 
barrels. The whole street for several bloeks was thronged with 
people. ‘This five-escape is a permanent one, to be atta€®hed to tke 
froot or back of houses. It consists simply of an iron tube, sup- 
ported by strong brackets, under the eaves of the house. The tube 
has a nairow opering undeyneath, running the whole length of the 
inbe. Jus de the tube is an iron ball, which revolves on anfi-friction 
rollers, and can be moved along the tube with the rapidity of light- 
ning. An iron strap is atiached to the ball, from which depends a 
tackle and car. Oue man stand ng cn the sidewalk can raise the 
car to the upper wiudows, move it all along the front of the house, 
and to every window, taking out apy one iu distrees. 

On Thursday evening, the parties who worked the car raised it to 
the upper Window, tovk out two men, deposited them on the side- 
walk, ran the car one hundred feet alovg the front of the house, 
raised the car again, took out four men and deposited them on the 
pavement—the lime occupied in thus saving siz lives al the opposite 
ends of the building was less than two minutes. This was, beyond a 
doubt, a wonderful success. The firemen then raised a hose pipe to 
the top of the building and all along the front, showing that by 
means of Mackenzie’s Fire-Escape, hose pipe can be carried right 
into.rooms on fire, even to the very topmost floor. 

The hosts of firemen on the ground declared that if this escape 
bad been on the buildings 56 and 58 Broadway, which were consumed 


last week, they could have saved fifty thousand dollars worth of 


oods. 
. Not a moment should be lost in attaching Mackenzie's er 5 
to every tenement and public echool in the city. No life could be 
lost in a building to which it is attached. Our great hotels should 
also use it, for by-and- bye strangers arriving at New York will select 
that hotel which has some means of saving life in case of fire. The 
Legislature eat Albany should add to the uneafe building law a clause 
compelling owners of tenement-houses to put up Mackenzie’s Fire- 
Escape at once. Humanity demands the aetion. It can be put up 
at one-fifth the cost of any other escape, and is immeasureably 
Superior to ail. It is so eimple that a policeman, private watchman 


or passer-by could, on a sudden alarm of fire, work the escape and 
afford immediate relief. 


Cousins. 


We suppose that every one, more or less, has bad his share of 
cousins. We acknowledge this privilege in its broadest sense. We 
bave had cousins that we kissed, and cousins that we quarrelled 
with and kiseed afterwards. Sometimes the kiss came before the 
quarrel, but we distinctly remember that a kiss was one of the con- 
ditions of every meeting. We look upon cousins, female of course, 
as ® special providence for young.men. They cure- them of 
mauvarse honie, they initiate them into the “ little ways” of wo- 
men ; they are, in short, real life lay figures, under whose direction, 
by specia agent por on the score of near relationship, inexperi- 
enced youths practice the delicate and delicious arts of flirting and 
kissing. We venerate cousivs; we bless them for rubbing off the 
rough edges of our period of adolescence, for turning the gawkey 
into the man of the world, for »evealing enough of their own nature 
to prepare us against assaults from the outside barbarian maidens, 
and we solemnly assert that it has been the profoundest pleasure of 
our lives to help our dear cousins to marry—somebody else. 

But the Colonel, a very warm and esteemed friend of ours, has a 
“ cousin,’ whose gent and womanly influence over him has ex- 
tended far beyond the period of his mantood. She is the one 
authority, standing ont in his memory like a beacon on the ocean, 
in all that is pure, true and beautiful. But, though often quoted, 
she is never seen, and though often referred to, she is never named, 
for the Colonel is sly—devilish sly. We own to a little of our 
mother’s nature still remaining, and therefore to the possession of 
a little quiet curiosity. Spurred on by this womanly failing, regu- 
—— however, by a superior intelligence, we, in all humbleness, 
make 


An Appeal to “Cousin Clara,” 


I HAVE a friend who is ever recurring 

To one gentle being—a cynosure she | 

Tar above all, with earth’s dross in their nature, 
A Sybil—a Virtue—ah ! who can she be? 


, Is she not laugingly, lovingly, blue-eyed, 
Golden-haired, rosy-lipped, rounded and fair, 
A dear dainty armful, whose heavenly missions 
To lift up some poor son! from out his dospair? 


Is she a stately brunette, whose black bright eyes 
Look through the soul and consume it the while, 
Dark banded hair o’er a forehead imperial, 
Flashing a wealth of deep love in her smile ? 

. 


Is she a sweet, pensive, hazel-eyed beauty, 

Low voiced, soft stepped, with touch like a sigh, 
Who pains you with tenderne-r—y ielding—exacting, 
Straining the chords of your heart till you die? 


Is she a strong minded-woman, and learned 

In “ isms” and * ologies’’ world without end? 
From all such encyclopsedical ladies 

And all of their kidney, good Lord us defend ! 


Come, cousin Clara, discard your disguises, 

Drop your incognito—throw off the mask, 

Which of the portraits I’ve drawn with rach peneil, 
Designing to draw you out, fits you, I ask? 


Are you a myth, cousin Clara? do tell me, 

Or are you the “ Harris’? that Mrs. Gamp knew ? 
I’d ask of the Colonel, but he’s so mysterious, « 
I ask you, cousin Clara, I ask who are you? 


I wait for an answer with feverish impatienee, 

I’m not over curious, as plainly you see. 

But lest I should waste to the merest thread paper, 
Let the wind from the south waft an answer to me, 


Something New to Read. 


Rupp & Ganreron have commenced to mingle works of a graver 
character with their light literature and poetic publications. They 
have just issved the second series of the work, The Great Prepara- 
tion ; or, Redemption Draweth Near. By the Rev. John Cummings, 
Minister of the Scottish National Church, London. The Great 
Preparation may be termed a sequel to the preceding work by the 
same author, “The Great Tribulation.” In that work the writer 
endeavors to prove that the end is drawing nigh, that the prophesies 
are about to be fulfilled, and that the coming may be counted by 
days, 80 few are the years between now nm | that time. The cha. 
racter of the present work is indicated by its title, the text of ull 
the Lectures bearing upon the solemn injunction, “‘ Be ye therefore 
ready.”’ Dr. Cummings is earnest, eloquent and sincere, and al- 
though we cannot join with him in ali his conclusions, we can bear 
testimony to the broad philanthrophy, the boundless charity, 
and unhesitating faith expreseed and indicated in his writings. No 
one can read these Lectures without deriving from thein both com- 
fort and profit. 

Rudd & Carleton have slso published Fast Day Sermonsfor 1860- 
61. These sermons were all preached upon one subject—the state 
of the country. They present the several views of the several sec- 
tions of the country upon the subject. Mr. Van Dyke and the Rabbi 
Raphael recoguize Slavery as a natural, if not a divine institution, 
drawing their illustrations from the Sacred Book. Mr. Beecher and 
Dr. Bellows maintain wih their accustomed eloquence the opposite 
view, deeming it the crisis of the irrepressible conflict, and the strife 
between civilization and barbarism. The right and the justice of 
Seceesion are asserted and defended by Dr. Palmer of N. O. and 
Dr. Thornwell of 8. C., while De. Breckinridge of Ky. is eloquent in 
the denouncement of all who would break up the happiest and most 
prosperous Union in the world. Dr. Vinton, of Trinity, denounces 
the fanatical spiritof the North. Dr. Tayler Lewis of Union College 
denies that Patriarchal and Jewiab slavery is any justification of 
American slavery. Dr. Dabney of Va., and Dr. Adams of N. Y. 
takea milder and more Christian view of the present crisis, and 
their words breathe of peace and conciliation. This is a collection 
of great and singular interest, embracing as it does, the contrasted 
views ot many of the leading minds of the age. It is a work which 
in after times will be referred to as exhibiting marked pictures of 
the violent, social and moral convulsions which agitated our country 
at the time of its greatest and most momentous peril. 

Notes on Sea Coast Defence; consisting of Sea Coast Fortifica- 
tions, the Fifteen Inch Gun and Casemate Ymbrasures, by Major J. 
G. Barnard, U.S. Corpse of Engineers. This volume has just been 
issued by D. Van Nostranp, New York, in a very beautiful style, 
with numerous diagrams and illustrations. This is a very suggestive 
work, and will, at this time, attract considerable attention. The 
importance of sea fortifications is ably stated and sustained by the 
report of the English Commissioners eppointed to inquire in'o the 
subject. The fifteen inch gun ie strongly recommended, and its ne- 
cessity illustrated by reference to the steel plated vessels which 
Englacd and France are now rapidly building, and which would be 
proof against any ordivary artillery. The author’s views upon case- 
mate embrasures are thorough and practical. It is a well-timed 
work, and should command the attention of those in power. 


Beadle’s Dime Novels, Biographies, &c. The success which bas 
attended th’s dashing and well-conceived speculation is one of the 
signs of the times. Bgapix & Co. have only been established a few 
months, yet, in that time, they have built up such a vast avd impor- 
tant business, that they have established a branch house in London. 
The idea was to 1 educe the price of literature to the lowest possible 
paying point, and to carry out the idea, ten cents was fixed on as 
the maximum point. For ten cents they sell a novel of 128 pages 
neatly and carefully got out. A large number of novels, tales an 
adventures bave already been publiched in this form, and have met 
with an immense sale. It seems just to bave bit the public’s pocket, 
and by that meaus bas secured an immediate and wonderful suc- 
cess. The publishers, Mesers. Beadle & Co., encouraged by popular 
approbation, intend to issue, besides_the light literature already 
mentioned, a succession of works of general, varied and useful in- 
formation, so that their catalogue will soon assume a rapidly in- 
creasing importance in the publishing world. 

The volumes before us a:e the lives of ‘‘ Kit Carson,” “ Daniel 
Boore ’ and the “ Dime Family Physician,” which is fol! of usefal 
and reliable information. Leadle & Co. have made a great and 





\ decided hit. 





Z 
/ & Hotel Well Managed. 


The Messrs. Willard, proprietors of the large hotel in Washingtoa 
bearing their name, deserve great credit for their admirable man- 
agement in sec the comfort of their guests during Ivaugura- 
tion week, when, although over two thousand agen were accomo- 
dated, the most perfect order prevailed. Bells were promptly an- 
swered, and the attendance at table was excellent. house hys 
been recently painted, and the furniture renovated. which, in con- 
junction with the neatness and system which prevails throughout 
the establishment, reflect infinite credit upon gentlemanly pro- 
prietors. 

Things Going on and Coming off. 


On Saturday evening, the 16th inst., the New York Philharmonic ° 
Society give one of their glorious concerts at the Academy of Masic 
in Fourteenth street. The programme is very fine—Beethoven’s 
“Seventh Symphony” being the piéce de resisiance. Our readeis 
will be glad to learn that on this occasion they will have an oppor- 
tunity of hearing Richard Hoffman play. He is one of those piavisis 
of whose performance we never tire. It would be pleasant to‘hear 
him oftener in public. 

We understand that it is the intentiomof a number of our most 
prominent citizens to give a complimentary entertainment to 
Madame Anpra Bishop, whose popularity in this city is so great and 
80 well deserved. No artist ever came before the American public 
who so richly merited this favor; as an artist che is admirable not 
only for her rare accomplishments, but for her conscientious dis- 
charge of her duties. We do not believe that she ever disappoiated 
the audience once during her whole career in this city. As a lady, 
amiable, kind and just; friendly to all, and without envy or guile, 
she is respected and beloved by all who know her. We sincerely 
trust that this friéndly and appreciative movement will be cordially 
seconded by the public, and that Madame Bishop will bave a 
thronged and brilliant attendance at her forthcoming compliment- 
= entertainment. 

t is rumored that young Bruno Wollenhaupé will give a grand 
orchestral concert at Irving Hall some time this mon We trust 
that this rumor will turn out truth, for our readers will then enjoy the 
performance of one of the most admirable violinists of the age—one 
whose genius is fresh and untrammelled, and whose executive 
powers are of the highest order; whose style, taste and finish ase 
worthy of the more mature mesters of the violin. Let us hope thut 
we shall hear Bruno Wollenhaupt at last. 








DRAMA. 


Tne only dramatic novelty of the past week was the appearance of 
Miss Jane Coombes at the Winter Garpen. This young lady’s career 
as an artist opened most awapiciously, her debut being rendered 
memorab!e, not only on account of the great promise of future ex- 
cellence she then exhibited, bat from the fact that Mr. Forrest con- 
sented to appear in covjunction with a debutante, and enacted 
Claude Melnotte to the lady’s Pauline. This was some few years ago, 
and since then the young girl has bloomed into a lovely woman, 
the trembling debutante into an accomplished artiste. The last 
time that Miss Coombes acted in New York prior to her present 
engagement was during the past summer, when she played a highly 
successful engagement at Wallack’s Theatre, winning warm en- 
comiums alike from the public and the press. The great charm of 
Miss Coombes’s performances is the delicate refinement everywhere 
visible. She never acts for — but presents an even, quiet, 
vomens dpe pe which, if it does not startle, is sure to please. 
In the higher walks of comedy she is one of the best actresses on 
the American stage, and in drama and tragedy maintains an enviable 
position. We cordially welcome this lady to the New York boards, 
and feel convinced that the public will endorse our good opinion of 
_ Pes week we shall speak of her different impersonations in 
etail. 


Ar Wauack’s, Mre. ne pty fe capital comedy, “ A Bold Stroke for 
a Husband,’ was revived on Monday, for the Penefit of the worthy 
treasurer of this house, Mr. Theodore Moss, and, as a matter of 
course, drew a fine house. Mr. Moss is an especial favorite with the 
playgoing public, @nd his benefits are always of the most substantial 
description. The remainder of the week was mainly devoted to the 
benefits of different members of the corps dramatique, and with 
gratifying results. .It is said that a new comedy, by an author not 
unknown to fame, is in rehearsal at this house, and will be brought 
forward immediately. 


Barnum’s Musevm.—We cannot do Barnum better justice than by 
enumerating some of the numerous attractions to be seen every 
day and evening at his Museum. Jn addition to his Lilliputian 
Princess, there are the Aztec Children, the Albinos, and hosts of 
otner natural wonders. There is aleo a new drama, which crowds 
the Lecture-room every afternoon andevening. Apropos of Barnum, 
the solution to that remarkable Rebus, published in Frank Leslie's 
Budget of Fun, will be given in the next number of that unrivalled 
comic periodical. 





POLITICAL ITEMS. 


In the Seceesion Congress at Montgomery a bill has been reported, providing, 
in the event of a conflict or the refusal of the United States to recognive the 
independence of the Confederacy, that the courts of the Confederate States she |i 
have no cognizance of civil cases of citizens of the United States, aad that all 
pending cases sball be dismissed. This bill, if it becomes a law, will debar the 
lega! collection of all debts due to citizens of the Northern States. Virginia and 
the other Border States are to be ‘‘ coerced’’ by a law prohibiting the introduc- 
tion and sale of negroes trom States remaining in the Union. 


Tue first Secession clearance has been heard from on receipt. It was that of 
the cargo of the brig Onward, at Ponce, Porto Rico. She bore a full set of 
custom-house papers from the ‘‘ Republic of South Carolina,’’ and the autbori- 
ties, who did not know exactly what to make of it, finally received the eargo 
and entered it under protest. 


£rxry-seyggy Republican Representatives and twelve Senators voted against a 
resolution that Congress should never interfere with slavery in the States. 


Tux A(las says : “ The radical Republicans now charge that Seward’s extreme 
Anti-Slavery opipions have been a mere sham and pretence. They assert 
that for the last fifteen years he bas educated them to an extreme point of 
hostility to the doctrine of property in man, and that he has pow a 
them and struck hands with the most rank conservatism. They ask where 
were his conservative compromises and conciliatory views towards the South 
when he was entertaining negroes and Jerry rescuers at his house ip Auburn * 
The simple answer to all this is, that Mr. Seward, like a wise man, has pro- 
gressed with the times.’’ 


Tue population of the seven States that have now seceded amount to abou 
5,000 ,000, viz. : 


TS GRAD. 0: 0. 6.0:0 000500 cdccwsccsubaetibanseaeens 716,371 
GED 0500 000d 0000008008 0005 00 meuks onus chhaenases 1,082,736 
EE: oes 00 0000 04nd 0¢ssnecotsibedakuee kkbnbntess 145,685 
EDs cocccccese 0000000 canbe amonnssnesaneane 955,917 
BGS. cccccdcccocecoosscccasvape sence spoessanesae 666,431 
Pcs s0 00 00 cone ince sees 886,058 
DOMES 0006 sevcvecess 600 956 
6s ee ee ee 5,068,154 


Tux Virginia State Convention proposes that the border States should hold_at 
conference ab Frankiort, Kentucky, on the 27th May ; while the Missouri Con- 
vention proposes that it should be held at Nashville, Tennessee, on the 10th 
April. . 


Tue Montgomery Congress bave adopted a per t Constitution for the 
Southern Loniederacy, the provisions of which it has been thought best, at 
present , to keep somewhat secret. It provides a six years’ term for the Presi- 
dent, and al! executive officers below the Cabinet Ministers to hold office during 
good bebavior. Cabinet officers are allowed to hoid seats in Congress while 
acting in the Cabinet. The slave-trade is prohibited. An act has been pasved 
authorising the issue of $1,000,000 in treasury notes, also an appropriation bill 
for current expenses. 


Pursment Lincots has appointed T. C. Littiejobn, Speaker of 
State Assembly, as Consul to Liverpool; W. H. Vesey 
Chapelle. Mr. Cassius Liay is to be our Minister to Spain ; 
Mexico. 





York 
Consul to Aix, la 
Mr. Tom Corwin’ te 





Gov. Brows, of Georgia, has released the bark Adjuster, of this port, one of 
the vessels seized as reprigals for the Georgia arms and ammunition heid by 
the police authorities of this city, in consequence of the representation of the 
British Consul that her cargo belongs to subjects of Queen Victoria. This re- 
lease establishes the novel precedent of a New York vessel rey = 
ceiving British protection in American waters, The release of the 
shows that an Ameriean vessel, with e cargo owned by British evbjects, 
to be under British protection, and that arrepriral of the vessel, 
cargo may be formally released, is a sefzure of both, and justifies the a 
on for the release of the veasel and Cargo as an unit. 
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SANTA LUCIA—A VENETIAN TALE. 
By M. Betham Edwards, 
Author of “ An Arlist’s Tale,” “‘ Now or Never,” &c., &c. 





ARGUMENT OF CHAPTERS I., LU., Iff., Iv. 


Tne reader will recal that our tale opened in the stormy days of 
Venice in 1848, and with the influence exercised on the growing 
revolution by the brave Emilia Rota. We spoke of the love which 
her nephew Enanuel—also a conspirator—bore for Lucia Valletti, 
the daughter of an hereditary enemy of his family, and of his sug- 
poe to his aunt Emilia tnat Venice could not be free until these 
euds were suppressed. We described a meet- 

ing of the lovers, the arrest of Emanuel for his 
pohtical disaffection, the recenciliation of 
the Pepoli and Valletti families, and the an- 
notincement made to Lucia by her father that 
he had found for her a gallant husband. Such 
was the disposition of our dramalis persona: 
when we left. 





CHAPTER V.—VIVA LA REPUBLICA DE VENEZIE! 


Tue tidings of the French Revolution, as might 
be expected, occasioned great excitement 
amongst the pcople. “ Revolution in Austria 
—Constitution at Vienna,” this was the match 
that lighted the mighty mass of fuel, which 
was destined to blaze so b:ightly in the eyes 
of all the world. Over these matters we must 
pats briefly. It is sufficient to say that Manin 
and the other prisoners were released by the 
alarmed governor; frays happened between 
the soldiery and the citizens; the latter got 
possession of the arsenal, and Manin was placed 
at the head of affaiis; finally the tricolored 
Italian flag was planted in the Place of St. 
Mark, and the old cry of freedom arose from 
the multitude, Viva la Republiva de Venezie ! 

Venice was free! A delirium of happiness 
filled every heart, a radiant future of pros- 
perity and freedom dawned on those warm 
southern natures, tears of joy were shed like 
rain, old and young embraced each other; the 
former days of Venetian greatness were re- 
called by song and story; the days of Vene- 
tian greatness to come were traced out in 
burning words of poetry—such poetry as the 
love of one’s country and the dreams of free- 
dom can inspire. 

As to the Signora Emilia, if her life had once 
been a constant bustle and excitement, it was 
now doubly so. Every day was a succession 
of appointments, interviews, commissions and 
transactions, in which she bore no inconsidera- 
ble part. Her spirits, which had been some- 
what depressed since Emanuel’s arrest, now 
revived, and though she still wept for him in 
short, passionate intervals of loneliness, and 
forgot him never, she was too occupied to 
give way to grief. Besides, she was not a 
woman who is easily broken down by sorrew. 
Her temperament was too sanguine, her spirits 
too volatile for despair. So she went her way 
with her usual jaunty swivg, coaxed money 
out of ber timid, parsimonious husband, for 
the needs of the repablic, rated her female 
friends, till, for very shame, they followed her 
example, and sold their bijouterve for the same 
purpose ; persuaded the young men to enlist, 
poured out her wine in inspiritiog banquets to 
the patriots—in fact, what did she not do? 
What cannot a woman and a republican find 
téme to doin the day? 

And Locia—what would she do but pray and 
h ? Aloof ‘rom ali participation ia the ex- 
of and active changes sround her, yet feel- 
ing so deep and pure an interest in all, it was 

hard to be condemned to such useless 
ast. For of late she had learned to be am- 
tions for the sakg of her country. and to feel, 
pot the mere « thy of a love-siok girl, but 
the ardent aspirations of a high-minded Italian 











woman. dndeed, she was no longer the timid, childlike being she 
had hitherto been. The events and the sorrow of the last few 
weeks had changed her more than mere love and happiness ever 
could have done. She was no longer content to shrink within 
herself, and trustingly take her opinions second-hand from others. 
The courage and heroism around her made her also courageous— 
heroic also, but at present both were latent. She longed for some 
scope for this new strength within her; she felt how good it must 
be to serve others, aud give up private interests and private plea- 
sures for the benefit of the people ; and she passionately desired for 
. a share in the glorious work, a humble waif of the universal 
abor. 





The first flush of triumph over, the Venetians saw clearly that it 
was a time for action rather than for ovations. Deep, concentrated 
thought settled on the brows of all the chiefs in the city. No 
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amusements took place, no theatres were open, no private festivals 
were held. One grave interest bound ail—tne public affairs. And 
arduous, indeed, was the work before the patriots—hopeless to any 
whose hearts were not full of firm courage and love of country. 

One evening that Count Valletti returned home later than usual, 
and pale and haggard—for tidings had just arrived of the disastrous 
defeat of Charles Albert, an event which so darkened the future 
| ca of the liberated city—he called his daughter to him, and 
said : 

‘“My cbild, I would fain speak to thee on a weighty matter 
Listen, Lucia, there will be terrible days here before long. We have 
no longer any allies,or any hope of success, save by our own 
strength and endurance. The time is not far off when the enemy’s 
guns will fire on our city by day and by night; who will then be 
safe from a ball? AndTI am old, Lucia, old, and the readier to fall 
away if things come to the worst; for hunger 4 

“Oh! father,” cried Lucia, with a shudder. 

“Hunger and disease may come,” he com 
tinued, without heeding her interruption, “‘ and 
then the old and the babes go first ; and worse 
may come——”’ 

He caught her to his breast with a terrible 
intensity of emotion. . 

“My child—my pretty one—the Holy Virgin 
save thee.” 

For some moments he sobbed aloud, whilat 
Lucia, who had never before seen him moved 
to such love and tenderness, hung around him, 
kissing his hands and lips, and soothing him 
with expressions of endearment. Soon he 
calmed, and taking her hands in his, said 
gravely: 

“No, Lucia, if I go I shall not leave thee 
unprotected. Alas dear one, thy weddip 
should have had a fairer time ; but we mus 
wait for the festival, Lucia,” he smiled bitterly, 
and added, “That must come afterwards; it 
is sufficient for my peace that I leave 8 
sheltered by an arm as strong as mine has been. 
Andrea Uzielli has long loved thee ; no more 
honorable man is to be found in Venice; to- 
| morrow he is williog to make thee his wife.” 

Very pale, very calm, Lucia stood before him 
with clasped hands and bowed head. 
i “ Father,” sbe said, gently but firmly, “do 
| not force me to marry Uzielli, to perjure my- 
self. I have given my love and promise to an- 
other ; he, too, an honorable man in Venice.” 

The count started to his feet, white and rigid. 

“ A pretty confession, truly! Is it you who 
speak, Lucia ; you, so fair and innocent to look 
at—my daughter—have you been deceivio 
;. me—you—the child of my heart? Goo 
| Heavens!” 





He staggered to a chair, like an aged man. 

i “Forgive me,” cried Lucia, with a burst of 

| tears; ‘do not be angry with me now, father ; 

| I have repented of ay fault bitterly—atoned 
for it by the sorrow it has caused me.” 

The count was not a man of refined suscep- 
tibilities. So long as Lucia could be brought 
to meet Uzielli as her husband, he was willing 
to ignore the former love. 

“ And to-morrow thou wilt wed Uzielli, and 
show by thy prompt obedience how true thy 

| repentance has been, Child, I forgive thee. 
=| “Oh! no, no; listen, dearest father, you mis- 

take me. I have no love to give another; 
surely thou wilt not force on me such har 
obedience. Emanuel Pepoli is my betrothed 
| husband, an honorable man, a friend, an ally of 
our house. Now, wouldst thou have me be 
faithless to him ?”’ 

The count rose, and paced the room in astate 
of sullen indecision is daughter’s confession 
had at first frritated—stunned him; for though 
harsh and uvloving outwardly, he held ber 
dearer than anything else in the world; 
her first opposition to his wishes was a great 
vexation. The mention of Pepoli was another 
shock. At first his impnise was that of onmiti- 
gated anger—such anger, only in less degree, as 
he would have felt six months agowbut op 
calmer consideratjon, the fact appeared in less 
startling colars. wer all, was not a Pepolia 

(Continued on pagé 278.) 











Hi NA 
i] HW 


| 
Wil 





EWSPAPER, 





aN 





Hil 
| 
! 
| 
ji} 
| 


WIN 
HH 


| 


3 
< 
E 
: 
f2 
= 
d 
<=) 
Z, 


FRA 





~ 


<> ——= — : as SS Ys \ SS . SS ~ 


GRAND; BALL IN HONOR OF THE INAUGURATION OF PRESIDENT LINCOLN, IN THE HALL ESPECIALLY ERECTED FOR THE OCCASION ADJOINING THE CITY HALL, WASHINGTON CITY, D. C., ON MONDAY EVENING, 
MARCH 4, 1861.—From a Sxeron sy our Spaciat Artisr.—Sex Pace 285. 











Maren 23, 1861.] 


























278 . FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED’ NEWSPAPER. __ 














[Mnen 28, 1861. 





SANTA LUCIA. 
(Continued from page 276.) 


fair match for his daughter? Rich and influential, as he knew the 
family to be, could he anywhere find for Lucia a more suitable con- 
nection? And besides, after all that hed happened, that might 
happen, would it be politic to marry his daughter to Andrea, and 
thus renew that feud, which was the very thing most obnoxious to 
the safety of the republic? He knew the character of the Pepoli 
well. It was not to be doubted but that one and all woujd, in sucl 
a case, look vpon him as a traitor, espouse their young’ kinsman’s 
cause, and—what might be the result? 

“Oh, Venice! oh, my child!’ he groaned aloud, in the trouble 


- and perplexity of his heart; “* would that I could die, and leave ye 


both in peace.’ 

Fain would Lucia have thrown herself on his bosom and soothed 
him, as she had been wont of late to do, but now she dared not. 
She could only cover her face with her hands, and pray for herself 
and him; bad she not added another drop of bitterness to his cup? 
would Heaven forgive her for her undatifulness? would she ever be 
allowed to be happy with Emanuel, since even her love for him had 
been a crime 7? 

Broken-bearted, and without one kind ‘word from her father, she 
re‘ired to her room. Alas! it was pot to sleep. With streaming 
eyes, and her long’dark locks thrown off fromrher burning temples, 
she walked to an] froin the moonlight; raising her clasped hands 
to Heaven in an agony of supplication. ' 

“Oh, God! give me strength. I do not ask for he ; I only 
ask for courage to bear my sorrow. Iamsoweak! Mary, mother, 
have pity, and intercede for me.” : 

Thus, brokenly, and with low sobs, she raised her voice to God— 
the brave, struggling voice of a woman who would fain suffer His 
will and be patient. ete 

When the morning dawned she dressed herself, and sitting down, 
wrote the fullowizg letter: 


“ Emanue]—You know how well I have loved you; you and God 
only ever canknow. Knowing this, yen will not think I am faithless 
to you, even thouzh I obey my father’s wishes, and give my hand 
to another. Never seek to see me, or to send me a token of thy 
love or remembrance ; it wonld make me too unhappy, would be 
barmful to both of us, and I would wish now to fulfil my duty to my 
husband. All the leve of my youth and happiness are yours, yours 
only, yours ever. my Emanuel; bat these are past—and as a maiden 
wh» takes the vei!, avd looks on the faces of her friends for the last 
time, so do I look now on those bygone days, and after to-day must 
never, never remember them more. Be strong, oh! my Emanuel— 
be strong, and live. for others, and for your country. I could have 
borne this better hadst thou been here, and thy home was happier; 
but even now I can bear it with the help of Heaven. Emanuel, 
mice whilst [ write this, mine no longer when the ink is dry, fare- 
well! My love, my youth, and hope and happiness, farewell!” 


As the count paeeed out from bis room in the morning, Lucia met 


him ; and wither large, sad, beautiful eyes raised to his, eaid, 
‘ Porgive pe, father, and give me your blessing. Iam ready to 
obey you in aii things, as a loving daughter should ; say that 1am 


forgiven.” 

‘We mast sneak of these things another time,” he answered, “I 
have no time ty stop now fo listen to your recantations ; better had 
you come to this op-nion Jast night, you would have saved me a great 

rief.”’ 

He would have gone, but she caught his band imploringly. 

“Your forgiveness, jour blessing, father, before you go, that I 
may spend the day in peace.” 

He pressed his othe’ hand lightly on her head, murmured a short 
benediction, and })2-sed into the streets. 


CHAPTER VI—SORROW AND JOY. 


Twat day was passed by Lucia in 4 lethargy of despair. She went 
about the house like one struck with sudden melancholy madness ; 
now marmuriog afew words to herself—now moving a chair or 
book without avy parpose—now covering her face with her hands, 
and sobbing withoat tears. Tears were too great a luxury for grief 
like hers. An English girl, under the circumstances, would have 
behaved very difierently. If she had spirit,and really loved the 
man, she would bave ran off, and trusted to Providence to make it 
all right with plethoric papa afterwards; but if she had only en- 
gaged herse’f to him, because he happened to propose to her, and 
she saw no better prospect of settlement in the way, or because she 
fancied she liked him well enough, the matter would have been 
taken very much of course, and the trifling regret soon swallowed 
up in equally trifling pleasures. But in Italy it is otherwise. A 
woman is either wholly indifferent to morality and the oyter world, 
or she is virtuous as an angel, and trne as Heaven. The universal 
character is less that of mediocre goodness than it is with us ; there 
is more depth of passion—less abiding by the conventionalities of 
society. It will therefore, perhaps, be difficult to comprehend 
Lucia’s intense devotion to her lover, and passive sacrifice to her 
father’s wishes. But those who ean love as she did, religiously, en- 
tirely—and those only—seeing clearly where their duty lies, can 
walk straight to it, ay, even leave behind sweet pastures, cool 
waters ond flowery groves, where nightingales siog, to wander, foot- 
sore and heart-weary, over rugged rocks, into the howling wilder- 
ness. 

Alas! poor Lucia. 

Evening came, the soft spring evening of the south, with hazy 
skies, and gentle breezes from the encircling sea. Lucia shut her- 
self up iu her room, and took out Emanuel’s portrait. 

** Mine to-day,’ the whispered ; “ my own, my best, my beautiful, 
let me bid thee farewell, farewell for ever!” 

She held it to ber lips, to her bosom, murmuring to herself that 
fond, forbidden name, prayed over it, kissed it again and again ; and 
then, when she had folded sound it a lock of her dark, soft hair, and 
placed both in the letter, that letter which was to bear such sorrow- 
ful tidings to him, relief came, and she wept at last. 

** Lucia!” 

Was that his spirit calling her? Thrilled, electrified by the sound 
of a voice that was to ber as a voice from the grave, her tears 
ceased, and the picture fell from her powerless bands. 

It was indeed Emanuel ; Emanuel ee oe emaciated, careworn; 
but her own Emanuel still. The story of his escape was short. The 
fortress in which be had been confinéd had been taken by the Ve- 
netians ; was still in their hands ; and he, with many others, had 
hastened to the defence of their native city, for the danger threaten- 
ing Veaice was great. Without assistance from France or England, 
and speedy assistance, there was no hope—no alternative but a 
siege. Their fortresses could not be held for want of men; and 
ammunition and arms alike were wanting at home. Of all the late 
events young Pepoli had heard; and, having hastily embraced his 
parents, and the Signora Emilia, he rushed to Valletti’s Palace. 

“ yvhink, my Lucia,” he said, “ think of the joy I felt in being able 
to meet you openly, as.becomes an honest man. Your father— 
take me to him ; let us know each other? Iam impatient to hear 
him call me his son !” ; 

It was a hard task for Lucia to tell her tale of despair, but she did 
it unfalteringiy. 

“We must see each other no more ; and think only of our duty, 
Emanuel,” she said, gently ; ‘ others have as much to bear—” 

‘* No} by heavens!” cried the young man, with a-vehement burst 
of passion; “itis too much. To think that I should have lived 
throngh those wretched months, enduring cold and buvger, and in- 
Solent ‘ailora, and such misery! oh, Lucia, it makes me sick at heart 
to think of it. Nothing to give me a hope or happy thought but 
your memory, nothing to cheer me, nothing to hope for but that; 
and now home, friends, country, will be more barren—more cruel 
than the oppressor’s prison. Would that they bad never, never been 
restored to me.” 

ile torew himself before her, and sobbed aloud, with his head upon 
her knees ; and so, with her arms twined around his neck, they wept 
toger till twilight faded, and night came. Then Lucia whispered, 

“You must go, Emanuel. Speak to me; call me yours once 
more, and bid me farewell.” 

“T cannot—I cannot part from you, Lucia. You love me truly; 
let os always keep together—”’ 

“ Duty—home,”’ she said, entreatingly. 

“Do you think it a dnty sent from heaven that should part us? 
Do not the angels love there? and is not our love as deep and pure 
as theirs? and home, Lucia, have we any home apart? Is an 
country our country, unless we share it together? For you will 
= love = I shall never Jove you > , ee 

“ Ob,go! go SS ee much, Emanuel. Think of the 
dangers that threaten us all. Is this a time to talk of leaving 





Venice? Think how much yoware needed, how much you may do ; 
for my sake, be brave, and forget everything else except the perils 
of Venice. I know you are courageous, Emanue!, help us all.” 

Her words aroused him; she had touched the right chord at 
last. 

“ God forgive me,” he cried, “ Lucia, bless you! We part; but 
not for long. Whatever comes, never fear, I am near you to pro- 
tect you and watch over you always.” 

And so they parted, those warm, young, sorrowful hearts, parted 
with no hope of meeting again, save as friend meets friend, or 
brother meets sister. Yet the look of dead calm misery passed 
away from Lucia’s face. She had seen him—he was near her ; come 
what might, that consolation could never be taken from her. 

But a consolation was at hand of which she little dreamed. The 
following day her father called her to him and said, ; 

“Lucia, your underhand engagement to Emanuel Pepoli pained 
me greatly ; but you are a good child, and have showed yourself 
obedient to my commands. It is, however, more suitable to my 
wishes and convenient to the interests of the family that, since tbe 
young man has returned, the engagement should not be broken off. 
Therefore, if he wish for my consent, he may have it; and mind, 
Lucia, if ever you have children of your own who deceive you, treat 
them as leniently as | have done you.” : 

Poor Lucia! She received her father’s coolly expressed policy as 
if it had been the kindest, most Bacrificing aflection in the world, 
weeps for joy upon his breast, and kissing bis hands with mur- 
mured blessings, as though he had been ap angel sent from heaven. 

When good news comes to us we love the messenger with all our 
hearts, and feel a tenderness for him ever after, no matter who he 
be. We are brimful of curiosity and sympatby for all the world, not 
liking to see a child cry, or a fly caught in a spider’s web. Every- 
thing ought to be happy and overjoyed as ourselves. ’ 

So it was with Lucia. Her father had bartered and bargained her 
away to suit his interests as he would have done a horse; ready, at 
one moment, to see her married, brokenhearted, to a man twice her 
age that she did not love ; at another, to restore her to her lover, 
because he was the nobler and the richer of the two. Yet she, 
knowing heppily nothing of his motives, only feeling that he had 
lifted her from the utmost misery to perfect happiness, loved him 
for ever after with doub'e fondness and undying gratitude. : 

Of the young lovers’ happiness, —~ need we say much? If their 
meeting under sorrow had been touching, their meeting under joy 
wws still more so. Love and grief had deepened the tenderness and 
strength of their characters, and their affection was no longer the 
ardent love of youth and maiden, but the holy and refined passion 
of a thoughtful woman and a brave man. Beeides, love was no 
longer the one interest and object in their lives; they had grown 
less egotistica) ; less wrapt in their own little world of joy and 
sorrow, and entered into the duties before them with courageous, 
unswerving hearts. ‘ 

And both had duties before them. Duties, and dangers, and trials, 
which they met unshrinkingly. 


CHAPTER VII.—THE SIEGE. 


Tue siege of Venice begun. Alas! it was but the old, old story of 
the weak trampled down by the strong, and the fatal struggles of 
liberty against oppression. The universal spirit which had stirred 
the hearts of the Venetians was of the bravest, most heroic, most 
self-sacrificing ; but their enemies were as thousands to their hun- 
dreds,and no mere bravery or skill could bave saved the devoted 
city. The nations, who might have he)ped her, refrained from policy 
or weakness ; and, although ail Europe looked on in admiration, 
not a hand was raised in her cuuse. Haynau was the general 
deputed by the Austrians as commander of the besieging forces, 
and his hateful name inspired the Venetians with the utmost and 
sternest resolve. His conditions of surrender were unanimously 
refused, as were also those of Radetzky ; and the fortress of Mal-g 
ghera abandoned, all their force and strength was concentrated on 
Venice. The bomba:dment was furious, and it seemed as if the 
lovely city, the Queen of the Adriatic, must fall, and be known no 
more in history. But in spite of a)l,in spite of their burning homes 
and deyasted churches, and scanty food, the people were calm and 
resigned. The noble Manin possessed the confidence of all, and 
they were content to suffer, if need be, die with him. He was 
woitby of that confidence. 

Count Valletti had rightly said that Lucia might, ere long, need a 
Ea Tue haracs of mind and over-exertion of body that he 
iad endured of late told quickly on the old man, and he, who so 
lately had been as erect and active as any man in Venice, now lay 
on his dying bed, over which hang Lucia and Emanuel, weeping. 
They were the only mourners, for the times were too te:1ible to 
permit of the fulfilment of private duties and the indulgence of 
family sorrow. ' 

* Alas!” said the dying man, as the sound of the enemy’s guns 
troubled his last moments, ‘‘ cannot I die in peace? .Oh, children ! 
always love your country, and strive for its freedom and happiness 
Never bow your head to the oppressor, and if things come to the 
worst, quit Venice rather than live in dishonor. Quit it, or die. 
Death or exile. Ah! you are young and love each other ; you will 
choose the latter. Well, you will do wisely ; but never forget to 
offer a mass for my souk, I have been a hard map, and my heart 
has lately been full of hatred and passion, God torgive me; but I 
have always loved you, Lucia. Lucia, come closer to me; let me 
look upon your face once more. Say, have I not always loved 
you? 

“Oh, yes! oh, yes!’’ sobbed Lucia on his bosom. 

‘and, Lucia, wherever you go, take with you your mother’s pic- 
ture. Take it, or bury it in the coffin with me. Ah, Leonora! I was 
not always kind to thee ; but I loved thee till the last. Leonora, 
forgive! forgive! I come to thee !”’ 

For some minutes he murmured thus to himself, and then, ex- 
hausted, sank back in the arms of Emanuel, and died quietly as a 
tired child would fall asleep. 

Old Caterina, in her faithful love for her young mistress, worn out 
though she was by nursing, took upon herself the last offices for the 
dead, and that same evening Lucia allowed herself to Le taken to 
Emannel’s home. The proud Count Paul, his somewhat frivolous 
French wife, his delicate, meek-eyed, little daughter, Maddalena, 
all received the grief-stricken girl with the utmost affection. Her 
sorrow, her beauty, her gentle firmness, and, above all, her devotion 
to their Emanuel, endeared her to them all, and that night she slept 
— and securely in Maddalena’s room, with the child’s arms 
around her, feeling already that, come what might, she had found a 
home. You may be sure that Signora Emilia had, before this, made 
acquaintance with her darling’s betrothed ; but that active and good- 
hearted lady had her small weakneeses, anJ one of these was 
jealousy where her affectiong were concerned. So proudly and 
fondly did she love her nephew, that no crowned queen would have 
been allowed by her to be good enongh tor him; and though she 
fully acknowledged Lucia’s good qualities, she was never so lovin 
to her as to the little invalid, Maddalena, and occasionally preache 
to her on the obedience and duty of wife.to husband. Ah, Emilia! 
thy heart is good ; but not great enough f understand sucha nature 
as Lucia’s. . 

The day after Count Valletti’s funeral, Emanuel drew his betrothed 
aside, and said, 

‘Lucia, my duties at the forts, as gunner, have separated me 
much from you, will separate us stiJl more. Who knows but that 
my duty may take me from you for eggr ?” 

She looked up imploringly into his fare. 

“ You will not leave me. You will n°: leave us?” she said. 

“ You do not understand me, love. ! may fall in the defence of 
Venice. We all stand the same chanc: and we must learn to look 
on death without fear.” 

“ Oh, I do not fear!’ she cried passionately ; ‘‘ I have no fear of 
death ; bat I would not live alone. I would not live if—if you were 
to die, Emanuel. Those dreavful cannon—can nothing be done—no 
honorable terms be made ?”’ 

“Hush, Lucia, would you have us disgrace ourselyes? No, we 
must fight to the last.” 

She had thrown herself, weeping bitterly, on his bosom ; but now 
she stood tp before him, and, holding his hands, said gently and 
resolutely, 

“ Emanuel, 1am n>tacoward. I feel as an Italian woman must 
and ought to feel, that our cause is good and right in the sight of 
Heaven, and worthy of being upheld till not a man is left in Venice 
to bear the scorn of the conquerors. Bot, my Emanuel, speaking 
6s a Christian and as a woman only, not remembering the blood in 
my veins and the name I bear,I cannot but feel it is wrong to strug- 
gie when there is ng longer any hope; to sacrifice old and young, 


~ 





youpg men and maidens, mot aod sucking babes, h amd 
ingtsands of innocent lives, anevely out of a pro seul of face, 


to defy to the last. Look,’’ she said, raising her hand to the window, 
from whence might be seen the blackened ruins and crumbliag walls 
of the devastated quarters of Carnaieggio and Santa Croix, “ think 
of the destruction and death were are bringing on ourselyes—to no 
purpose.” 4 

*“* Alas, Lucia! to no purpose ?”’ Emanuel said, bitterly. ‘Is this 
all the comfort you can give me?’ 

“ No, we are not without hope, and I would not have you despair. 
Listen, love, I was wrong to say ‘to no purpose ;’ no brave and 
good work can be useless ; and hereafter, many, many years hence, 
our children’s children will be animated by the remembrance of our 
courageous defence, and will struggle and succeed. I do not be- 
lieve that Venice will be long enslaved ; our spirits are no longer 
cowered by the veice of a tyrant, but we must wait in patience till 
our time comes. And if it does not come in our own lifetime, oh, 
my own! my beloved! let us live in innocence and peace, and try to 
be content.”’ 

She threw her arms around his neck, and added. 

“ Couldst thou not be bappy with me in exile, Emanuel?” 

‘*Aye.I would be happy with thee anywhere. I would kneel 
down to God now and pray for such happiness ; but. beloved, I must 
not—dare not. Whilst the cry of the people is ‘ Defiance to the last 
man! to the last ounce of powder! to the last cramb of bread!’ 
would you have me the first to be hissed at for crying ‘ Surrender ?'” 

“Ah, no! no!” she replied, with a shudder ; ‘“‘ but the cholera 
and the famine—and the poor little children. Oh, Emanuel! it makes 
my heart sick to think how they suffer now ; Low they must suffer 
by-and-bye.” 

“ Pray ocd, we may have relief! Think of our fleet, Lucia; it 
has already brought us wine, and it may do more ; and Lucia, my 
tender, brave, noble girl, whatever sufferings come, let us share 
them together. There is no longer time for delay, be my wife, be 
my wife to-day ; to-morrow we must not count as ours.’’ 

She answered only by clinging to him more fondly, and that same 
day, almost at the same hour, they were married—she in her mourn- 
ing attire, he in bis soldier's suit. There was no festival, no strewing 
of flowers, no breaking of wine cups; but Lucia Valletti became 
the wife of Emanual Pepoli amidst the booming sound of guns, the 
falling of blazing houses, and the silent, stern despair of a brave 
people. 

“My own, benceforth—my own in exile, in life or death, my own 
for evermore.” 

And the husband blessed his young wife, looked into her sweet 
eyes to gather hope, kissed her lips, and returned to his duty. 





CHAPTER VIIL—THE END OF THE STRUGGLE. 


CnoLera in the dwelling-houses ; whole families lying dead, and no 
hands to bury them, vo eyes to weep for them; desolated homes 
and empty churches ; flames rising in all parts of the city, from the 
bombs and bullets of the enemy ; no food but vegetables, and a 
scanty morsel of bread ; children weeping for hunger ; stern soldiers 
weeping over their failing store of ammunition ; despondency writ- 
ten on the countenances ef the best and bravest. Oh, it was a ter- 
rible time in Venice! terrible for the strong man, the delicate 
woman, the helpless babe! terrible for the patriot, the wife, the 
mother! 

But this agony was soon to end. There comes a time when the 
truly heroic mas, who, for a cause which he feels to be true und 
good in the eyes of God and the world, has long and ardently striven, 
with brain, and nerve, and blood, at last sees that His will is not 
with him, and that he must desist, and bear in patience. Such a 
man will never despair ; he knows there is a time appointed on this 
earth for good as well as for evil, and that, sooner or later, the good 
cause his heart so loved will prosper. He does not lose faith or 
religious fervor, but he is content to wait in patience, go to his rest, 
if Heaven so willed, and trust that another and fitter man will per- 
fect his work. We think a book ought to be written, called ‘‘ Unsuc- 
cessful Heroes.” We should then see how much bas been done by 
those that the world never heard of, to whim it never bowed the 
head, or raised the statue. Alas! the book of successful heroes is 
full of pitiable weaknesses, humiliating disclosures, ignoble small 
acts. Would not the history of the unsuccessful ones be a better, 
purer book, think you? What a lesson offsweet patience under dis- 
appointments, of earnest endeavor in the face of adverse circum- 
stances, of meek contentment and humility, such a book would give 
us! But it would make us proud too—proud over our honor, over 
our good faith, over our domestic virtues ; not proud of them—that 
would be but abject sclf-sufficiency, but watchful over them, watch- 
ful against ourselves. Oh! why does not somebody write euch a 
book? The career of Manin, the self-devoted and noble Venetian 
patriot, suggested these thoughts to us. So long as a spark of hope 
was left, he was as firm as adamant to the cause of freedom; but 
when there was no longer hope, when he knew that a generous and 
confiding people must be sacrificed by a continued resistance, then 
the true soul of the hero shone forth, and he bowed his head to the 
will of God. 

The capitalation, on terms more favorable than could be expected, 
was signed on the 24th of August, 1848, and on that very day the 
last morsel of provision was finished in Venice. There were still 
hearts who would have held out to the last, who would have braved 
starvation willingly rather than surrender; not a murmur of dis- 
content, however, was beard, such was the popular lo®e and trust 
in Manin. All those who had borne arms in the defence of the city 
were ordered to leave it in four days,and many chose voluntary 
exile, preferring rather the land of the stranger, than a home where 
freedom was uot. Bat the thought that could alone console them, 
in looking for the last ti. e on their fair home by the shores of the 
Adriatic, was this—the last struggle of the Venetians could never 
be mentioned by the world with dishonor. 





CHAPTER IX.—SANTA LUCIA, ADDIO ! 


A Frencu steamer stood in the port ready to sail ; and thither, on 
the 3rd of October, a sad process bended their steps. Amongst 
them were the Count Paul Pepoli, his wife and daughter, Emanuel 
and the gentle Lucia, with others of the chief families in Venice. 
The men walked with firm step, and dark, overcast brows ; the 
women pale and trembling, bat without tears. Around were 
gathered a crowd of the poorer class, who followed in deep but un- 
demonstrative grief; they dared not be demonstrative now, for the 
triumphant Austrian soldiery filled the streets. Did we say the 
women were pale and trembling? Not all. There was one who 
walked towards.that a steamer with lofty bead and jauoty 
step, a8 though om@festival day, whose eyes were wide open and 
bright and hard ; was the Signora Emilia. fhe kept beside 
Emanuel, saying to him ever and anon short careless speeches, 
looking on his face and holding one of hands tight in hers. feon 
they reached the vessel. Then, when the peo fle saw their brave 
leaders enter it one by one, a low, wailing sob broke forth. Lucia 
disengaged her hand from her husband’s arms and advanced towards 
the crowd. 

“Dear friends and fellow-citizens,” she said, sweetly, ‘do not 
weep for ug, God will — us. The Holy Virgin bless you all! 
Pray for us, for we shall never forget you. lkarewell!”’ 

She would have turned away, for her heart was bursting, but a 
string of women, each leading a child, formed themselves in a circle 
ronnd her, and falling on their knees, chaunted forth, in the impas- 
sioned cadences of the south : 

“ Not so sbalt thou leave us. We have not forgotten who it was 
that clothed us in the time of our want, that fed us when we were 
hungry, nursed us when we were sick, ministered to us, comforted 
our children, blest us all! Thou wert the angel who brought con- 
solation with thee, who forgot thy own wants so long as there was 
a cry’ng child to need thee ; who wert reared in luxury. but were 
content to share our utmost needs and distresses ; who feared not 
the pestilence that walked in darkness ; who came anharmed through 
pestilence, and famine,and danger, because God and the Virgin 
were with thee. Santa Lucia—for We know that thou art holy and 
beloved of heaven—we must bless thee before thou leavest us for 
ever ; our children must bless thee and receive thy blessing. Sister— 
good, true, brave-hearted woman—sweet sister, angelic comforter, 
Santa Lucia, we cali to God the Father, God the Son, and the My 
Mary, to bless thee, thy busband, thy children, thy house, and thy 
name for ever! Forget us not. Sweet sister, Santa Lucia, fare- 
well, farewell!” 

And the innocent children, each dressed in humble but clean robes 
of white, stretched out their little hands with an offering of vine 
leaves and flowers, and echoed, as their mothers h taught 
them— 

‘* Sister Lucia, Santa Lucia, the Virgin save thee—F arewell |” 

One by one tue children were acy to her heart; each little face 
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her husband into the vessel. Her feelings could no longer be con- 
trolled there, and leaning on bis shoulder, she wept bitterly. 

Another trial awaited her. Emanuel now noticed that the Signora 
Emilia still lingered on the shore, although the vessel was on the 
point of sailing. Hastily whispering a few soothing words to his 
wife, he descended the gangway and seized his aunt’s arm, before 
she was aware of his approach. ‘ 

“Come,” he said, quickly, “there is no time to spare. Wave 
| hand to them, say adieu, and come with me. Of what use to 
inger? the pang of parting must come.” 

She turned round sharply, and confronted him. 

“No, nephew Emanuel,” she enswered, in a voice of suppressed 
emotion ; * no, 1 shall not come with youe”’ 

He was too surprised to speak. 

“Ah! did you think I should leave Veriice? No, no, Emanuel! 

"You are young and have a wife ; you can be happy in exile ; I could 
not. I have fought for Venice es well as a woman could, and 
though she is broken down by fire and wrath, and though her streets 
swarm with the conqueror’s minions, I will not leave her! _Do you 
think Ifear them? NotI; and if the time come, I will fight for you 
all again.” 

‘* But you are not safe.”’ 

She laughed a little hysterically. 

“Safe! Who dares to touch me? And my husband, poor man, 
is as safe here as anywhere else, for he is harmless as a baby. Yes, 
my Emanuel, I shall live here till my time comes to die, and if I 
never see you again, do not Jet us make ourselves foolish; don’t 
cry, Emanuel, I cannot bear it. Why, if I never see you again, I 
may do so in heaven, you know ; and my Francesco will come and 
see me sometimes. I shall not be forsaken or miserable. You can 
do without your old aunt, boy ; think of your fair young wife, and 
cease weeping.” 

But Emanuel was too overcome now to be easily calmed. The 
events of the last few days had ween borne in stolid self-control. 
Next to Lucia and Maddalena, perhaps he loved his aunt better than 
any one else in the world. No wonder the thought of parting with 
her caused the pent-up tears to flow. 

She laid her hand caressingly over his dark hair, and added, ina 
softer key, perhaps the softest she had ever used in her life : 

‘‘Thy mother has not loved thee better than I have done, my 
Emanuel ; J should have grieved more perbaps at parting from thee 
hadst thou wept less. But never be unhappy for thinking of me, 
and teach thy ehildren to prattle to thee of thy old fond aunt Emilia. 
It will make me cheerful to hear of your well-being. Ah! don’t say 
farewell; kiss me and go ; I cannot bear that word.” 

They parted. The trim, rounded figure in scarlet and blue has- 
tened home, and no one saw anything more of her that day. Eman- 
uel joined his wife, and the two, hand in hand, watched the towers 
and campanilla of St. Marc fade from their sight, as the steamer 
gailed out of the Lagune. 

Both were calm, though now and then a large tear fell. When, 
however, nothing could be seen of the beautiful home of their child- 
hood, of their love and happiness, of their love and sorrow and en- 
deavor, Emanuel stretched out his hand towards the horizon from 
whence it had disappeared, and cried aloud : 

“ Ah! Venice, we shall see thee no more ; no more struggle for 
thee ; no more call thee ours, since we could not keep thee from 
the thraldom of the despot. Oh, God! it is bard.” 

‘* No,” Lucia said, with a voice of sweet resignation, ‘‘ do not say 
it is bard, Emanuel, it is not so hard for us as for some—some who 
have been left utterly desolate ; we have each other to live for. 
Cannot we find another home? So long as we are tcgether, any 
place in the world is home to me.” 

He bent down and kissed her tranquil, earnest brow. 

“ Santa Lucia,” he whispered, “‘ they called thee rightly so. God 

"make me worthy of thee !’ 


THE END. 








SOLDIERS GUARDING THE BUILDING IN WHICH 
THE INAUGURATION BALL WAS HELD. 


Tue military precautions which had prevailed during the whole 
day were continued during the evening and night. A troop of 
Artillery was detailed to, guard the ball building, adjoining the 
Court House, and the fair ladies glided in the mazy figures of the 
dance under the protection of the Government troops. 


U. S. SOLDIERS ON THE ROOF OF ADAMS'S 
EXPRESS DURING THE INAUGURATION. 


Ir was deemed expedient by that astute tactician, General Win- 
field Scott, to take extraordinary precautions on the day of the 
Inauguration of President Lincoln. United States Soldiers were 
stationed at all salient points, and even on the tops of houses at 
prominent places for observation. Our engraving represents a 
cov of soldiers detailed for the roof of Adams’s Express Estab- 
ishment, 


FOREIGN NEWS AND GOSSIP, 


A RASCALLY police constable in Ireland was noe arrested at Ballincurra, 
on the double charge of perjury and arson, on which he will be tried at the 
next assizes. Hereta rick of hay and another of straw on fire, arrested two 
laborers, and charged them home with the act, producing a hat which he 
swore was left behind by one of them. He then called a woman to support 
his evidence, when she swore he was the incendiary ; that sbe gave him the 
hat, and that he committed the act and fabricated the charge to obtain promo- 
tion. 


A LARGE carp wos caught recently in a pond of the chateau of La Beauviere, 
near Bethune (Fas de Cajais), France ; and in the side of its head were two 
gold rings, on one of which was engraven (the characters, however, having 
become somewhat illegible) Isure de Blerville, 1704. 


Tue total receipts on the 10,002 miles of railway in Great Britain amounted to 
$69 000,000, for the half year ending December 31st, 1859. The number of 
passengers amounted to 82 527.594. 


Louis NaPpo.eon has made apotber venture in real estate 
Privcedom of Monaco, of the Prince of that hame. 
is about 7.000. The price paid was 4,000,000 francs. 


Joun Brovcnam has reappeared at the Haymarket Theatre with great success. 
He is writing a new comedy, founded on American manners, in which he will 
contrast the two great branches of Apglo-‘Saxondom. An American editor ard 
politician will appear in it. 


Arrer all, the freedom of fhe French press does not seem to have made much 
progress under Count de Per-igny’s liberal edict, for we read in the London 
Cour: Journal that the extraordinary measure against the press taken by M. 
de Persigny bas excited great astonishment. The Courrier du Dimanche has 
not only received a warning, but its edi or, M. Gregory Ganesco, is suddenly 
expelled the country, under the law which allows the Government to send 
away any foreigner without cause assigned. M. Ganesco is a Wal'achian, but 
he has lived many years in France, speaks French like a native, was associated 
with French literary men, and is altogether, in heart and habits, a Frenchman. 
He was the proprietor as well as the editor of the Courrier du Dimanche, and 
a part proprietor of Figaro. He received but a few hours’ notice to ave, and 
is already on his way out of the country. The measure is to him one of utter 
ruin. The article incriminated passed unnoticed in Paris, and we are quite at a 
loss to say what passage Or paseages M. Persigny considers ** insulting to the 
Government.”’ He gives no reasons. , 

Tux inquest on the child murder at Road, England, will not be reopened, 
the judge having decided again«t it. It is currently stated, that although there 
is no d: ubt of the oldest daughter being the murderer, yet that there is no 
direct evidence, and that she has repeatedly shown symptoms of insanity. It 
is also said that her father is a severe and unreasoning man—hence the crime. 


In the Divorce Court, before Sir C. Cresswell, a most singular cese was 
argued. A young lady named Bevan, the daughter of a wealthy, physician 
residing near Liverpool, was in the habit of riding from her father’s house to 
town inan omnibus, of which a young man nemed McMahon was the con- 
ductor. This aspiring youth fell in love with the fair damsel, and importuned 
her to marry him. Strange to add, she agreed, upon condition that he sheuld 
get the marriage licence jy a false name. He did #0, and they were privately 
married. She immediately lett her husband, declaring that he must not claim 
her for two years. The poor fellow went away disconsolate and without his 
bride. In the course of a short time the Jady’s parents discovered the recret 
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marriage, and Lave applied for a divorce on account of the fraud in the name. 





It is being argued, but no doubt the marrtege will be annulled. It is supposed 
that the young lady is a little touched in the bead 

A REMARKABLE case has lately occurred in London. In November last a 
woman had her throat cut by a man, John Stephenson, who immediately cut | 
his own. He fell dead—but his victim, after two months careful nursmg, re 


covered, and was able to go about her usual business 
took cold, and died of bronchitis. A Coroner’s inquest was beld, and the jury, 

tothe Peary cage; found a verdict of wilful murder against John 
» who n in his grave two months, 


Early in February she 
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FOREIGN FLOATINGS CAUGHT BY THE WAY. 


PRECAUTIONS AGAINST STORMS ON THE CoasT.—A SysTEM WORTH 
KNOWING.—Admiral Fitzroy’s observations on coming storms, and 
the signs to tell them by, were acted up to on Wednesday week, the 
following notice being given to Aberdeen, Hull, Yarmouth, Dover, 
Liverpool. Queenstown, Valentia and Galway (besides other places) 
by telegraph: ‘‘ Caution—Gale threatening from south-west and 
then northward. Show signal drum.” 


THE Frencu Sroits in Curna.—The pringipal objects sent from 
China by Generel de Montavban, atid which are to be. exhibited in 
the salons of.the Pavillon Marsan at the Tuileries, consist of arms, 
euch as sabres, halberds and poignards ; a complete uniform of the 
Emperor of China, comprising a belmet, surmounted by a steel 

oint, similar to the Prussian ones, and having a large pearlin the 
ront; a magnificent dagger, about ten inches in length, the hilt of 
which is covered with diamonds; a rich caparison for a saddle- 
horse ; a baton of command (corresponding to that of a marshal), 
and ornamented with three large pieces of jasper ; the fittings-up 
of a Chinese temple, with singular-looking divinities and images ; 
coffers, perfume-burners, an organ made by the Christian mission- 
aries, and which bears the arms of Napoleon III., surrounded by 
Chinese ornaments of the most whimsical description, &c. 


SALMON HatcueD In Lonpon.—Lieutenant Buckland, the natural- 
ist, writes: ‘‘ Salmon have been hatched within the walls of our 
smoke-covered, crowded London. When inthe shop of Mr. Lloyd, 
some time ago, he showed me some boxes, in which he was about 
to commence the experiment of hatching salmon; and on Friday 
Jast he showed me seven little beauties, literally ‘ alive and kicking’ 
in their artificial nursery. wens d are now nearly three weeks old, 
and are in good health. Their bodies, about half an inch long, are 
like those of other young fish. This first recorded instance of 
salmon batching in a systematic manner in London, bas therefore 
been achieved vnder considerable difficulty. The apparatus in 
which they were hatched is exceedingly simple, being a box filled 
with stones, which is covered over with fine sand; over this agentle 
stream of water is perpetually running, and the supply, depth and 
swiftners of the current can be regulated by an ingenious series of 
stopcocks, &c.”’ 


JEALOUSY AMONG Birps.—Mr. White, surgeon, Sherbourne, writes 
thue: “ The idea that jealousy is confined only to the homan race is 
wrong ; the cat, dog, common fowls, and domestic birds of song, 
especially the latter, are strongly impregnated with that vicious or 
choleric malady. Last summer I had a pet goldfinch, a sweet 
warbler. At that pericd I had taken a fancy to a canary, which | 
subsequently purchased, in consequence of its remarkably fine 
notes. I hung the cages of both birds on either side of my parlor 
window, and, from that very hour, the goldfinch ceased to sing, 
moped, and remained at the bottom of the cage. Immediately I left 
off caressing my new purebase (the canary), and approached the 
goldfinch, and passed my fingers over the wires of his cage, it sprang 
upon its perch, flew into a most furious rage, pecking with all its 
might at my finger till exhausted, then fell down, giving a low and 
sorrowful chirp, and died.” 


Tne INTERNATIONAL Rowine Matcu.—The challenge of Chambers 
the celebrated waterman of the Thames, to row Joshua Ward, of 
Newburg, United States, a right-away scullers’ race of five miles, on 
the river Hudson, for $2,000 a side, bas just been accepted by the 
American champion. The match is to take place within wane 
days of the signing of the articles, and is to be conducted in ac- 
cordance with the regulations published by the Thames Regatta 
Committee, Chambers stipulating to receive $500 by way of ex- 
penges, and to be accompanied by Henry Clasperastrainer. Should 
any difficulty arise as to the propored locality in which the race is 
to be decided, Chambers agrees to contend with Ward on one of the 
rivers of France, allowing him £100 for his travelling expenses from 
America. 


A Desperate Figut witn a Fox.—As Archibald Thow, servant 
to Mr. Scott Milton, of Balball, Brechin, was going away to his work, 
he heard some disturbance about the henroost, and thinking it might 
be some dog prowling about, he went to see what was the matter. 
On entering, however, be was suddenly seized by some ferocious 
animal ; but, being quite dark, he was wnable to ree what it was 
In the scuffle the an:mal got a firm hold of one of his hands. Archie, 
nothing daunted—having now but one hand to fight with—got him 
down, and put bis knee on the animai’s neck to make him relinquish 
his hold, but of no avail. Mr. Fox still kept his held (tor it was now 
evident that it was a huge monster of a fox, by the whisking of the 
brosh in bis face). Archie having no other weapon of defence, 
commenced kicking him on the head with his feet, and succeeded in 
kicking out both his eyes, and in wrenching his band from the iron 
grasp, striking the teeth through the flesh. There being no time to 
love, be instantly caught the fox by the hind legs and dashed his head 
against a stone several times. Now, thinking he was dead, he laid 
him down ; but Mr. Fox, not to be done yet, seized Archie by the 
back of ibe leg, but being much exhausted, he was not able towend 
his teeth eee the top of his boot. The struggle being now over, 
Archie caught him by the back, swung him ever his shoulder, and 
carried him home as a trophy of victory. The animal is now being 
stuffed by Mr. Clift, High street, Brechin. 


UnpbvE INFLUENCE BY A CONFESSOR.—An account was given some 
time ago ot an action having been brought before the Civil Tribunal 
in’Paris, by the heirs of an o!d lady named Verdelot, who died in 
1848, to have declared null and void a will by which she left near) 
the whole of her fortune, exceeding 100,000 francs—chiefly in rail- 
way shares and bords—to a certain Abbé Bernard ; but their suit 
was rejected. They appealed to the Imperial Court against this 
decision, on the ground that the priest Had exercised undue influ- 
ence over the old lady to induce her to mske the will. They showed 
that he became acquainted with her in 1848 (at which time he was 
attached to the church of St. Roch, but from which be was after 
wards dismissed), in consequence of her having employed bim to 
say masses for the repose of the soul of her husband, who had died 
just before ; that he afterwards became very intimate with her, and 
was her confessor ; that at length he went go live inthe same house 
that she did, and continued to do so for many years, until she died; 
that he kept ber relatives and friends from her, and would not even 
allow them to see her in her laet illness, &c.* The court, after ex- 
amining the facts adduced, came to the conclusion that the Abbé 
Bernard had abusively exercised the influence which, as confessor 
and friend, he had gained over the old lady to cause her to make the 
will, and accordingly declared it null and void. 


Lorp CAmPBeLt said be himself heard a judge at Stafford thos 
sentence a prisoner to death for fO:gery: ‘‘ And I trust, through 
the merits and mediation of our blesred Redeemer, you ma 
perience that mercy in another world which a due regard tothe 
cae of the paper currency of the country forbids you to hope for 
here.”’ 


THE magistrates of &—— lately appointed several persons to act 
as guides io the numerous strangers who visit the locality. A new 
cemetery was in course of formation, and a stranger observing the 
number of workmen levelling the soil, asked one of the guides as 
to the intentions of the operations. ‘‘ They are making a seminary 
for the dead,’’ was the reply. 


Tue Great Exurpition tN Loxpon For 1862.—The exhibition of 
1862 will be a very grand one—vastly different in all its charac- 
teristics to 1851—which broached an idea, and flung out suggestions 
which have been worked ont into press to rule the doings of 
next year. The galleries of fine arts will be unparalielled by any- 
thing ever seen in the world; but art will not monopolize, for, by a 
method of arrangement suggesting itself in the — a a 
system of classification will be adopted in science, manufactures 
and the world’s products, which shall at once enabie the intelligent 
speculator to realise, appreciate, compare, and draw conclusions as 
to the merits, uses and possible development of those branches of 
the world’s doings and prodacts. 


Siontricant CnancEe OF Orrnton ry Russta.—A Warsaw letter 
states: *‘ Public opinion, which is here generally very silent, has 
been recently aroused by a fact which is somewhat important in a 
loeal point of view. Colonel Leuchte has been sent to the fortress 
Zamork, to be imprisoned several years. He killed, in a fit of 
assion. several of the peasants on a certain property which the 
State had made him « present of. In the time of the Emperor 
Nicholas he would oply bave received a simple reprimand ; bat the 
Emperor Alexander views these affairs in a different light. His 
Majesty ordered the colonel to be brought before a military tribunal, 
and, the court having shown itself too lenient, he ordered a fresh 
trial, which ended in a condemnation.” 


NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Tag Hon. John Cochrane was serenaded on Saturday evening at his residence 
by the Dodworth Band. His four years Congressioval duties baving 
his constituents took the opportunity of thus complimenting their 
one and representative. Our citizens cannot do better than make him 

. _ 

A DIABOLICAL attempt was made between three and four o’clock on Saturda: 
morning ‘o set fire toa tenement-house, No. 274 
street. But for the fortunate circumstance of one of the lodgers 
is little doubt brit tha: a sacrifice of life would have been the 
villainous incendiary had p & quantity of rags soaked in cam 
the stairs. There was no fire escape to trap ot 
Fouché Kennedy would pay a little attention to these 
Meng my life is poz a, and there are no more Southern 
seize. m therefore set Devov and Sam; on plots 
landlords to burn up their unhappy tenants. ee — 

A CORRESPONDENT informs us that the Democrats have 
nominate Dr. Elder as their candidate as Mayor of 
spectable, and in some respects more eligible candidate. 
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will be for- 

ward at the propertme, Johnson, the present incumbent, #0 Sudge Whitey 
says, is willing to serve another term, and he has filled the chair so 
that he deserves the compliment. Peter Re , of the Hoboken . 
will be the new Postmaster. There cannot bea better man. ee 
will be offered the Consulship to Plymouth. Lyons will also receive 
an appointment. 

TE notorious slave-ship Cora has been seized by the authorities, on 
—— of being on the start for another slave voyage. Mr. Barnes, eooper, 
of this city, is the present owner. 


Tae New York Historical Sociaty held their 


in the Second avenue le P 
coln was elected an hon member, and a pitcher was exhibited on which 
profile of George Washington, and 


i 


was embossed an admirable medallion 
which was manufactured in the lifetime of our great founder. Dr. Fischell 
then read his paper on the “ Inquisition in Ameriea.’”’ It was a very interest- 
ing and admirable composition. 


BriGapigr-GeyeraL Cuaries Yates, of the Second Brigade, gave the Second 
of the Twelfth Regiment lectures at Irving Hall on the evening of the 7th, toa 
very large and attentive aucience. It was on the “ Science of Arms as con- 
nected with Fregeees and Civilization.” The third and concluding lecture will 
be by Captain Mansfield Lovell on “‘ Heavy Ordnance and Seacoast Defences.” 
These lectures should be more frequent ; indeed, every regiment should have 
them. It would do more to elevate our soldiery than any other practice the 
officers could adopt, 


Mr and Mrs. Liocoln gave their first Levee at the White House on. the 8th of 
March. It was a complete crush. Conspicuous among the visitors were Judge 
Douglas and bis beautiful wife, who was the acknowledged belle of the evening. 
Mrs. Lincoln was supported by her sisters and niece, Miss Edwards, a charming 
person of some nineteen summers. We have said so much about dresses in 
our account of the Inauguration Ball that we spare our description here, con- 
tenting ourselves by declaring that the Presidential ladies were dressed in ex- 
quisite taste—so says the Jenkins of the daily press. 


Dr. Vermevie, formerly of New York, but who has lately resided at New- 
market, New Jersey, committed suicide on the morning of the 9th instant, 
throwing himself before the express train as it darted along with 
speed, on the Central Railroad, near the Newmarket station. His mind 
been much disturbed for some months, but none of his friends ever suppose 
that he had a design on his own life. 


Tua Inquiry into Policeman Williamaon’s charges against Superintend 
Kennedy has ended in their total rebutting. They were too absurd to be 
bable. Whatever may be our opinion of Mr. Kennedy’s seizing the 3» 1:1 
arms, there can be no question he is a most capable and honest head 
police. A little imperiousnegs is natural to the position. 


SHortLy before the sailing of the Cahawba for New Orleans on the lltha 
serious accident occurred to a Cuban gentleman named Mendiver, who had 
gone on board to see two friends off. He was standing near a batch , and 
stepped aside to permit a lady to pass, but in doing so fell through the ° 
way to the bottom, receiving, it is feared, fatal injuries. The hatchway was 
covered with a piece of canvas, loosely attached to the sides, but afforded no 
protection to the unfortunate young Cuban in his fall. This is not the first dan- 
gerous accident caused by crinoline. 


Wuu4M H. Rorsext, one of the parties implicated in the abstraction of the 
Indian bonds from the Interior Department, was discharged on the 11th from 
custody by the Criminal Court in Washington, on the ground that, under the 
law passed by Congress in 1857, he having given testimony before the Investi- 
gating Committee, he was exempt from all penalties which might otherwise be 
visited upon him, The trial of the other parties, however, will soon proceed. 


Oy Sunday night, the 10th March, a number of row:ies calle’ the Belgians 
were drinking ia a lager bier saloon kep! by & man named Rinz, at the corner 
of Brocme ond Marion streets. Despite the oft boasted mildness of lager they 
grew rio\ous upon it, and the result was a little German philosophy practically 
translated by the aid of decanters, chairs, tables aod other esoterical argu- 
ment», Some of the party were all the worse for their discussion. Eventually 
four of the Belgian boys were lodged in the station-house. 


Tuk official returns of the Central Park have beea made up, The season just 
over hed twenty-six skating days, that of 1859 had tvirty-seven days. In 1869 
only 482,900 persons visited it ; in 1860 1,085,000, more than double those of 
the last year. The most remarkable feature is the enormous increase in the 
crinoline, More than three times the nomber of ladies visited the in 1860 
than in 1859. We are glad to observe that our fair creatures are beginning to 
appreciate the importance of 


Ansoy, who has been condemned to be hanged in New Jersey on the 10th 
Aprit for poisoning his wife, exhibits the most singular indifference to his fate. 
He persists in declaring his innocence, and lays the death of the unhappy 
woman upon the ignorance of her doctor, Numerous applications have been 
made to Sheriff Francis for ad on the day of execution, but that able 
and efficient officer has very perly declined acceding to any of these 
requests. 

A LaD aged thirteen, named Peter Mc 
noon, the 10th March, at the entrance of Bergen el. He had 
the cowcatcher of the locomotive when he fell off, and, horrible to relate, 
immediately crushed. Fortunately his death was ivstantaneous. Great b 
is attributa oo Roce aan for suffering him to ride in s 
a dangerous position. His parents should commence an action 
company. 


Tur Post is very anxious thatthe locale of the Post Office 
be moved. is is only natural, altbough selfisn. The best spot for 
twenty years is the k, or Chambers street. Stewart’s marble 
extended to Burton’s Theatre would be the most convenient, The Dutch 
is decidedly out of the way now, a’though very central s xty years ago. 

AN immense mass meeting had been held in San Francisco in favor of 
Union. ‘the idea of forming California into a Pacific independent State is ind 
nently devied, The general feeling is a determination to etick to the Union 
while there is a plank le(t. 


Tux Weatheriord (Texas) News gives an account of a remarkable case 0 
female heroism. For some time past a band of Indians have been ravaging 
the border counties of Texas, s ing desolation and striking terror every- 
whtre. Not long since they drew up before the house of Mr. Eubanks, Palo 
Pinto county, and were preparing for ana.tack The yard was enclosed with 
pics ets about six feet high, but re was not aman on the premises, Mrs. 
Enbanks being alone with ber daughter and several little children. Mits Mary 
Eobsnks, the daughter, with unequal 
seiz d a shot-gun, put on ber brother’s hat and 
ing 80 as 16 peer over #ithout exposmg her body, and thea deliberately fired 
at the party, which stratagem and heroic conduct doubtless saved her own life 
and the lives of ber mother and little brothers and sisters, as the cowardly 
ecamps im . ediately fled, no doubt believing the house defended by a body of 
armed men. 

Mrs. Coorey, of Middletown, Va., was found murdered in the meat-house of 
her busband’s plantation on the 3d March. Her colored housemaid is under 
arrest for the crime. 

We are glad to see that the boot and shoe trade is becoming brisker. Last 
week one thousand six hundred and thirty-eight cases were shipped to San 


was ki'led on Sunday after- 


4 
g nf Vai 


e 


Francisco, and fifty to 

Tus firet of the Southern Commodore 
Ingraham and Lieutenant Colonel Sayre, and at ; Alabama, 
on the 4th March, at the very minute Lincoln was tmaugurated. 


A vam lady of Boston, named 
damages against a youth named Y: Chadburne. 
promise of marriage, he seducid the lady. Hnce his grief and loss of money. 


cut off by the cars, he having fallen 
the driver in not stopping. 


Caurorxia Exports. —We notice that the ship Moonlight, 
San Francteco for He 
140,000 feet of lamber, 60 
deceased Chinamen’s remains. 
men don’t all come #0, a8 
suthors thata 
only another name for ’ 
A wew ferryboat was la 
It is the finest of the whole fleet. is to be called the’ 
not name it after his admiréd and ‘excellent wife? 
feminine themselves in grammar, after mén, ts an absurdity. 


We must say the Harbor Police wander aE Petr Gren Stes Ge aot 

the piscatorial Wne. We advise them to # all wth shad log 
this —— far as New —> Foyt 
fere { havigation, a bard-working 
pale po living, why should the rum-drioking | oliticians who live upon 





black mail object? At all events their opposition should have 
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ERLE GOWER: 


OR, THE 


SECRET MARRIAGE. 


By Pierce Egan, 


Author of “ The Flower of the Flock,” “ The Snake in the Grass,’ 
@c., &c., &e. 


CHAPTER XXXV. 


Yes, live has left him—every busy thought, 
Each flery passion, every strong affection, 
The sense of outward i/] and inward sorrow, 
Are fled at once from the pale trunk before me ; 
And I have given that which spoke and moved, 
Thought, acted, suffer’d, as a living man, 
To be a ghastly torm of bloody clay, 
Soon the foul food for reptiles.’’—Old Play. 


Lorp Kinaswoop passed a terrible night alone in bis study. 

The communication made to him by Pharisee overwhelmed more than it be- 
wildered him. He believed it, even though he tried to consider it but the loose 
statement of an intoxicated man, who, in the aberrations of drunkenness, con- 
fused the details of the story confided to bim. 

It was humiliating to him to reflect that, although he only too well knew 
that the woman be had joved—and yet loving, betrayed—had borne him a 
child, he had never made a single inquiry respecting its sex.- 

The circumstances connected with the whole transaction were so base, that 
in the spring of his married life with Lady Kingswood be was only too glad to 
let them sink into an obscurity so deep that he hoped they could never again 
be 4 forth to human gaze. 

He , it is true, his-eompunctious visitings. Conscience will make its 
voice heard, even in the breasts of the hardened ; but a'as! his passionate fits 
of remorse—indulged in when quite alone—were lees for the sufferings he bad 
made his victim endure than they were for the hazardous position in which 
his villainy bad placed him. This systematic closing of his mind and memory 
against every incident connected with his cruel guilt deprived bim ot tse 
opportunity.of becoming acquainted with many misor facts which now would 
have been of importance to him to be in possession of, and he was, conse- 
—: when the events were reproduced, attended with terrible forewarn- 
ings of evil to him, tossed upon a sea of doubt and incertitude, which pre- 
vented bim actually discrediting any tale thrust upon bim. 

He was, however, tempted to believe the story told him by Pharisee, for the 
reason that the latter had received it from some old mun living in an obscure 
neighborhood, and who evidently, when Pharisee met him, was engaged in 
tracking out Horace Vernon, possibly with the view of making money of the 
information be possessed. He had mentioned facts which one alone who was 
in possession of the principal events could have disclosed. His object was 
clearly not to deceive, but either to gratify the teelings of revenge, originating 
im some wrong inflicted upon him by Vernon, or the greed of gain. 

In any case, he could have no motive, such as Vernon had, to trick or cheat 
the person most deeply interested in his revelations ; and the probabilities, 
therefore were, that he had spoken the truth—that, indeed, the fair, spirit-like 
ereature he had seen with Vernon in the park end in the salon of the Marquis 
of Chillinghom was his daughter. In one yarticular this porsibility created 
within his breast a sense of relief. If it were so, his son, CyriJ, the son of Lady 
Kingswood, would stil] bé the heir of his house. 

Then, to disturb this impression, the marv lious resemblance which the face 
of Erle bore to his own and to his ancestors presented itself to him. Was that 
acoincifence? Itmightbe. Astrange one, doubtless, but still not impossible. 
If this girl, now put forward as hig child, were not his daughter, her resem- 
blance to the mystic Lady Maud, the ancestor whose doom was interwoven 
with the destinies of bis race, was even a yet more remarkable coincidence. 

Weighing one probability against another, his presumption waa in favor of 
the truth of Pharisee’s communication. 

But what a terrible fact it brought with it! 

His son, Cyril, was ® love with the maiden, had met her frequently in the 
Chace, and always alone. He turned cold and faint as he remembered the 
hunting-lodge. What might have happened at those meetings he shuddered to 
imagine. 

The girl was young and innocent, and his son, be believed, of an honorable 
nature ; but, alas! the girl’s innocence might be her very weakness, and his 
son’s error ibe result of passion, uninfl 1 by dishonorable intentions. 

He grew frenzied and distracted by the phantoms his disordered mind con- 
jured up ; he judged buman nature by the standard of his own fallibility, and 
was appalled at the lusion he drew. 

Irresolute and vacillatory by nature, especially when in the throes of a sharp 
difficulty, he yet formed two resolves, neither of which, be felt but to bitterly, 
eould be for a moment delayed. The first was to have an interview witb his 
son, Cyril, the second to summon to his presence the man who had disclosed to 
Pharisee the remarkable secret he had that night revealed. 

Ibe hours passed long and tormentingly until the day @awned, and then 
removing, 80 far as the toilet would enable him, the traces of bis Larassing 
night’s th , he sent a mersenger to inquire after his son’s health, and a 
request that He would attend him in his study as early as possible. 

‘rhe servant found Cyril dreseed in walking attire, and on the eve of depart- 
ing from the bouse. The man delivered Lis message, dwelling, as instructed, 
upon the desire lord Kingswood had to have an interview with him if he had 
strength to undergo one. 

Cyril made no reply, but proceeded’im mediately to the library, and entering 
it, perceived his father pacing it with an excited gait. 

Lord Kingswood, the instant bis eye !hied upon his son, ceaged his disturbed 
walk, and advancing to him, tok lum by the band and ,azed into his face. 

Cyril was wan rather than pale; the egonies of a dg) erate mental conflict 
had left saddening traces upon bis festyres, bat the expression they bore now 
was one of sullen despair mingled wit) en ugly-looking spirit of determination. 

“ Cyril, you look pale, agituted, ill,’? obeerved Lord Kingswood, “ and un- 
happily the events of lastnig! t leave me in no doubt as tothe cause. As your 
future happiness seems to be ): volved in the proper adjustment of what, after 
all, can be and must be cons.'cred as a vexing and painful episode in your 
youthful life, I have sent f r you to talk with you, to reason with you, to show 
you that the past must be torgotien——”’ 

‘* Never, my lord,’’ irterposed Cyril, almost fiercely. 

“ Must be!’’ cried Lord Kingswood, elevating his voice until his tone became 
vehement, ‘ Listen to me ; do not interpose a remark upon any observation 
of mine until I request you ; you will then understand its object and‘its proper 
bearing upon the subject we are about to discuss. 1 am about to deal plainly 
with you, I hope that you will be frank with me.”’ 

Lord Kingswood paused for a minute. Twice or thrice he essayed the com- 
mencement of # sentence, but he found himself unable to articulate, apd he 
was compelled abruptly to press his hands over bis eyes and pace burriedly 
up and down the chamber. 

Suddenly he halted, and, by an 
from before his face. 

** It is folly,’ he exclaimed, with set teeth, “to betray this weakness. It 
will ruin all. It is necessary that we should both be calm and firm if we would 
not see the houre of Kingswood topple down upon our heads and crush us 
beneath its ruins. Cyril, you bave, in weak submiasion to the rash impulses 
of your youth, flang your heart at the feet of a young giri, to you unknown and 
obscure, because ber tace happens to be fair. In the deliriym and intoxication 
of your senres you have elevated a boy's inconsiderate passion into tbe bigher, 
more epnobling, purer and enduring emot.on of love.”’ 

Cyril waved his hand with a furious movement, and with astern frown, 











, 
impatientgpovement, withdrew his hands 


“ No, my lord. Do noi deceive yourself by the canting whisperings of ex- 
perience falsely so called. Experience should tell you that there is no emotion 
80 pure, 60 free from dishonorable taint, so unselfish, to holy as first love. 
Experience bas 7 me this—it has pointed out to me the wide interval 
between passion and love, and Ihave recognised it. I have tested my heart, 
my lord. I bave strgined it until my hearistrings have almost cracked. Iam 
not deceived—I love [”’ 

“ Mad, impetuous, hasty fool!’? exclaimed Lord gswood, impetuously. 
*“ You know not what you say, even as you do not yet now the characteristics 
of your nature, the strength of your emotions, or the real waywardness of 

our fancies. You talk oi your experience and what it has taught you ; bah! 

our lesson is yet to come—it has yet to be conned; you may talk of experience 
and its suggestions, when, like myself, you have verified the failacy of youthful 
, when you bave proved that the love you now invest with such 
heavenly attributes is but ashes in the mouth and bitterness to the spirit. 
Love, boy! you ¢o not yet dream that it is but another name for carking 
misery—that he through life the happiest man who is never smitten by 
it ; that it is all the golaen qualities of a generous nature heaped into a mass 
and flung into an unfathomable peol, to return to the surface only in hideous 
sbapes ; that it is the gilt of a soul, to be returned by treachery, perjury, 
falsity , the bi, hest, deepest, basest ingratitude ”’ 

Cyril locked at hm earnestly and ‘n wonder. 

‘o whom did he especially allude in this wholesale condemnation of woman ? 

He } nitted his vrows, and said, with a strange tone of voice, 

“ My lord, do you give to me these aseertions as the result of your love Tor 
my mother f’’ 

Lord Kingswood started. Lady King: wood cei tainly was uppermost in his 
thoughts when he thus denounced the tender pass», but he had no desire to 
make such a confession, certainly not to her son. 

He waved bis hand, 

‘In such remarks it is not my intention to specify 
hastily ; “‘ 1 speak im general terms of the and, in gbort, the madn 
giving way to the fascination created by a too warm appreciation of female 

a only against being misled by tee «Smear are 
nothing more than instinctive impulses of youth—impul-es require to 
be watched with care, end controlled and guided in a proper dirsction. Were 
we all to hcediess'y and recklessly give way to the rash incitements of our first 
i mpressions, we should but store up for ourselves abundant sources of future 
misery. Society forms better arrangements, and wisely admits other con- 
siderat ons into the formation of an union between two young persons of 
opposite sexes than these of hiking. Love is’ not the only requisite to conquer 
the ges S meer —— others a~ will co ate for = 
want » but Se can flad no happiness. In your 
coming unig: with Mise iesite Cotton . 


“My lord, speak to me no more about that marriage, it can never take 
place,”’ interposed Cyril, with firmness. , - 

“It must—it shall!’ responded Lord Kingswood, with vehemence. ‘‘I 
have said it—I ray it again. Ihave prssed my word to Mr. Cotton that his 

proposition—bis princely proposition—should be entertained. My word, Cyril 
—and you know that I never submit it to be questioned—at any and every sacri- 
fice, if once passed, I keep. You have already paid the young lady attention ; 
she appears to be much attached to you ; society bas already recognised the 
engagement between you. To throw her off now would be upjustifiably cruel; 
it might break her heart, and thus fasten upon you a crime you would never 
cease to repent to the last moment of your existence.’’ 

Cyril turned sharply to bim. ‘ in hi 

“My lord, if I understood you rightly,”’ he said, with bitterness in his tone, 
“ you characterised woman’s nature a8 a bottomless pool, which returned the 
love thrown into it transformed into figures of treachery, perjury and faith- 
lessness. If any love I might proffer Miss Eleanore Cotton were to be +0 repyid, 
a lack of attention to her on my part would hardly become the crime you 
suggest.’’ 

“Cyril,” returned Lord Kingswood, with abrupt sternness, “ it is not my 
intention to discuss this question in a spirit of subtle casuistry with you. You 
are committed to Miss Eleanore, and you must marry her.” 

‘**T cannot, my lord,” returned Cyril, firmly. 

“ There are duties pertaining to your position which you must fulfil !’’ urged 
Lord Kingswood. ‘‘ You have been born to rank, to a name, to an elevated 
position in this kingdom, in the Government of which I now bold a high and 
important post. @here are sacrifices of the heart, of the affections, of the pas- 
sions, of the dearest inclinations and the tenderest sympathies, which are 
exacted sternly and unrelentingly by the position which you hold no less than 
myself. -As a Minister of the Crown, the shadow o1 doubt must never fall upon 
my pledged word. As a Kingswood, my plighted faith must be held yet more 
sacred than life itself.’ 

A low, hysteri¢ laugh burst from Cyril’s lips, which smote his father’s heart 
with sudden pain as it fell upon his ears. , 

“Tam a Kingswood,” he said, with bitter emphasis. ‘‘ My faith has been 
plighted with solemn assertions. Am I not, equally with you, to hold it more 
sacred than fame, rank, life itself?’ . or * 

Lord Kingswood clenched bis hands, and his beart sank within him. For 
what b&d Cyril pledged his faith? Nota mere interchange of love sentiment. 
Surely he had not engaged in a secret marriage. His heart seemed to sud- 
denly cease to beat, his face and lips blanched, and the room reeled round 
with him. He staggered back a step or two, but by an almost superhuman 
effort, controlled the paralysing character of his emotion. 

‘‘ You are a minor,’’ he gasped. ‘ You can enter into no contract, no pledge, 
no promise, without my assent. Wanting that, it is null aad void, worthless. 
You cannot bind yourself to an alliance opposed to the traditions of your house, 
Boy, if youare born to the advantages of rank and fortune, they demand of 
you that you shall properly and nobly sustain the rights and duties they im- 
pose upon you,’’ 

‘« Have the heirs to the name always done this !”’ asked Cyril, bitterly. 

“ How dare you question their—my honor,” exclaimed his father, wrath- 
fully, the more angrily, perhaps, because he felt most acutely that every argu- 
ment he hurled at his con was a lash for himself. 

«| simply ask, have tliey done this?” persisted Cyril. : 

‘‘Tcan have no hesitation in answering in the affirmative,” returned his 
— feeling, though he spoke emphatically, that he was resorting to a mean 
evasion. 

‘* My honor, my lord, is surely then as dear to me as to them,” replied Cysil. 
‘Youth cannot afford it immunity. That which would be dishonorablein my 
actions two years hence, must be equally dishonorable now. My integrity 
canpot be affected by dates ; my honesty and truth cannot be intrinsically 
valuable at some future period and be worth nothing now. If 1, being a minor, 
can break my plighted sacred word solemnly entrusted to one who is as dear 
and as necessary to my happiness as the vital principle of my life is tomy 
heart, what is to prevent my breaking a faith not pledged or plighted by me 
with another? IfIam bound by your plighted word to Eleanore Cotton, J am 
no Jess bound by my own registered yow to another.”’ 

‘No ; not as my son, as my heir, as the representative of the House of Kings- 
wood. You bave no power in you nonage to dispose of your band unless with 
my sanction,’’ cried his father, with frantic vehemence. 

‘* Then,”’? exclaimed Cyril, with a passionate burst, ‘‘ farewell name, rank, 
position, house, all but ber. She will love me, cling to me, for what I am when 
Lam with her, not for what I have been or might become. In honor, in truth, 
in purity, I bave loved her. Equally, in innocence and unselfishness, has she 
placed her heart, her happiness in my trust. Rather than betray it | will do 
battle with the world, as other self-reliant men have done. With her in my 
arms=—with her loving affection twining round my heart to sustain and cheer 
me, I can defy the frown of fate as sturdily as I can meet its smiles shed upon 
her as upon me with joy and felicity.” 

‘* Hold |”? almost shrieked his father. 
tion? 

** Nothing,’’ responded Cyril, coldly and firmly. 

‘Jt is false,” he cried, wildly. ‘I will—l must annihilate it. Terrible, 
frightful as the task you have imposed upon me, I must go through with it.’’ 

“It is in vain, my jord,’’? wterposed Cyril. “ J pray you let me depart in 
peace, We shail never agree on this distressing subject. You cannot change 
me.’’ 

* But I will,’ exclaimed Lord Kingswood, with flerce energy. 
me, and tremble.”’ 

For a moment he buried his hands in bis hair,and bowed his head low down. 
His whole frame became fearfully convulsed, but he struggled with the spasm, 
and once more turned bis uncovered face to his son to speak with him. 

Cyril staried when be perceived his father’s distorted, livid features, and his 
glaring eyes. He felt then that some tremendous revelation awaited him, and 
even as his father bad bidden bim, be trembled. 

Lord Kingswood s!owly extended towardsim his white and quivering hand. 

Cyril,” he exclaimed, in hollow, solemn tones, “ the Kingswoods are a 
doomed race—doomed until one of its descendants, by his own superhuman 
endurance, his unfaltering spirit, his unwavering faith, his unimpeachable 
honor, bis overpowering energy, shall remove the ban res upon it. I can- 
not now enter into the whole of the tradition or any part Of it but what re- 
lates to myself and to you. I am heart-sore and heart-sick. I would willingly 
be the humblest soldier, keeping dreary watch in the pathless wastes of the 
barren regions of Siberia, than that empty mockery the Lord Baron of Kings- 
wood, But Iam he, and | must fulfil my destiny as thou thine,” 

He paused for a moment, and then drew a long breath. 

-‘* But recently ,’’ he continued, “‘ we stood together beneath the walls of the 
old hunting-tower yet standing in Kingswood Chace ; I pointed out to you a 
window, at which, at certain times, there appeared toa Kingswood a female 
face of more than mortal beauty. Such have my ancestors seen—such a iace 
I beheld. Itis now more than twenty years past, that, alone, my gun upon 
my arm,I sauntered, somewhat faint and tired with my sport, within the pre- 
cincts of thattower. I knew it to be inhabited by an old crone, and pogsibly 
the inducement of a draught of cool water drew me thither. 1 paused be- 

the walls suddenly, for my eye was arrested by the face of one young, 
ahd so entranc'nygly beautiful that creature of earth she seemed not to be, She 
regarded me with as much wonder as I did her, and the expression of her face 
wld me that I had made upon her a scarcely less favorable impression than 
she bad upon me ; but even while a pleased smile was yet upon her lips, she 
started and vanished. At the sume moment! observed, standing at the door 
of the lodge, the elf-like crone, Eldra, who dwelt there. She shook her talon- 
finger at me, and bade me depart, telling me the heir of Kingswood found 
within those walls bis ruin. I smiled at the old creature’s gloomy foreboding, 
ond begged agup of water. She brought it to me and told me that I bad better 
asked her fora cup of poison, and if 1 valued my bappimess or life, and a 
peaceful deathbed, never to come near those walls until afier I had given my 
hand in marriage. I laughed and went away. But | come again, for that face 
with its wondrous beauty, haunted me ; it was lke a spell ypon me—I coul 
not rest within Kingswood’s halls—it floated befure me in the day, it smiled 

\ pon me in my dreamgatnight Mark me, Cyril, I bad laughed at the words 
of the crone, because Fwas betrothed to Lady Kingswood—to your mother. | 
knpw that I should marry her, and thst no idle superstition could affect me or 
that. I went again, I saw that face, I spoke to it ; I said—I know not what. I 
went egain avd again to breathe most passionate protestations, and to learn 
that they bad not been uttered without their natural effect. Up to this time 
she had remained at the window ; I had stood upon the turf beneath—we had 
approached each other no nearer. She was ever there when my advancing 
footstep, almost noiseless as it was, reached her expectant ear, and she van- 
ished at each interview as unexpectedly and abruptly as she bad at first, when 
I was advised by it of the presence cf old Eldra. Suddenly the elf-woman dis- 
appeared, and after she bad gone, and the hunting-lodge was closed and tenant- 
jess, | saw that fag and wondrous creature no more within the precincts of the 
Chace. ” 


“Will nothing destroy this infatua- 


** Listen to 


Lord Kingsw od ; whose features bad been rigid and his eyes wild, now dis- 
played an expression of terrible humiliation and shame, so that it was painful 
for Cyril to look upon him, With a hoarse, unsteady voice, he proceeded 


** | nad a school companion, an associate, one whom I made a more intimate 
companion than I did others. He resided not many miles from Kingswood. 
He one day told me of a—fondness—an a'itachment he had formed for a maiden 
gentle and beaut ful, a—a—he—he would insist on reposing his confidence in 
me. I sought it not he—he would not rest until be had introduced me to—the 
—the creature of his choice. I weakly consented. I found myself face to 
face—hand to hand, boy |—with the Wonder of K ngswood Chace |”” 

Cyril groaned, and clutched at a bookcase for support, while his father, 
shrieking rather than speaking, continued : 

“Her beauty slew me—stamped out bonor, truth, faith, everything. A 
year of mad delirium ensued, events crowded on me, crushed me, lett me 
bankrupt in aj] that a teve man holds brightest and dearest.’’ 

* But her—what of her?’’ demanded Cyril, with starting eyes and a half. 
suffocated tone. 

With a laugh like that of a maniac, bis father cried, 
aa was a mother—deserted and abandoned—a mother, and with one 

ild ” 


“ Thine 7” merce fe 
*¢ Mine !’’ ejaculated his father, in an unearthly tone. 
Cyril pressed his hands upon hie temples, and turned his ghastly face to his 


er. 

“ That child?’ he asked, in an almost inarticulate tone. 

“You first beheld in Kingswood Chace,’’ cried his father, hoarsely ; “‘ that 
child i#she whom you have dared to Igye—she—the Wonder of Kingswood 





Chace. Shé Whom yoo wouwd is sister |’’ 
The household was startled by d, plertinly de . 





And as well by the frantic ringing of the bell of Lord Kingswood’s study. 
In a few minutes afterwards, affrighted faces were turned upon each other, 
and horrid whispers reported through the house that Cyril Kingswood was dead. 





CHAPTER XXXVI. 


The tongues of mocking maidens are as keen 
As the razor’s edge invisible, 
Cutting a smaller hair than may be seen, 
Above the sense of sense so sensible 
Seemeth their conference ; their conceit hath wings 
Fleeter than arrows, wind, thought, swifter things.—S hakespeare 
Tue words which Erle bad spoken to Violet during bis interview with her were 
words of solace, of consolation, of joy, for they were words of hope. Her ex- 
perience of human nature was necessarily of the most limited character. She 
saw with the eyes of her own genuine, uncontaminated heart, and believed all 
wom as even though some were repulsive in her signt, to be as truthful as 
herself. 

ishmael had, however, impressed upon her that appearances were deceitful ; 
that men were false, treacherous and cruel in their natures ; that their blan 
words, tueir tender looks, their softest and sweetest words were cloaks thrown 
cunningly and skilfully over th®most astute artifices to conceal the vilest inten- 
tions. Even the aged, though yet vigorous, Miss Virgo had cautioned her 
against the blandishments of that sex of which Cyril was so handsome a type, 
and she had also insisted that the more attractive they were to the eye, the 
more cruelly wicked were their natures. 

Incredulous at first, she was gradually goaded into the belief that there were 
grains of truth in these assertions, and this painful awakening received con- 
firmation from Cyril’s conduct to her at the Marquis of Chillingham’s mansion. 

Before this eventful night her grief had not been of a killing character. It 
had le her.wan and sad, but it bad left her a hope that she might yet again 
meet il, and might—she knew not, cared not how—be restored to him, and 
pags through her future life with him in the same sweet relations as had sub- 
— between them when they met and wandered together in Kingswood 

ace, 

When he turned from her, and with averted eyes refused to meet her pas- 
a appealing gaze, that hope forsook her, and vothing was left to her 

ut despair. 

‘ben she formed and entertaived but one yearning wish, that of returning to 
the hunting-lodge in Kingswood Chace, in which she had been reared, and in 
the vicinity of which she might live over again, in fervid imagination, the 
period of her loving intimacy in those sequestered plaees with Cyril Kingswood. 

She was, by the very nature of her education in her forest home, tinctured 
with superstition, and with intuitive belief in the supernatural. She had dwelt 
many a time and oft for hours on the strange old picture, carefully preserved 
in the hunting-lodge, representing a nobie-looking youth in hunting attire ; and 
in the still moonlght, when she had stolen out into the vilent and solemn aisles 
formed by tail tree-stems, she had seen at times a flitting shadow, which she 
bad, in her fantastic imagining, sashioned into the form of the young hunter in 
the picture, known to ber as the bad Baron of Kingswood, with all his wicked 
history. She had, too, met Erle Gower in the woods at unexpected moments 
in the day; the eve, the night. He much resembled the picture she had, 
through some strange fascination, loved to gaze upon from her childhood, and 
so she believed that he possessed a spirit-nature, with power to roam on earth 
as a human being at will. 

He, therefore, she believed, had of all others the power to liberate her from 
the distressful thraldom in which she existed in Ishmael’s mansion, and to 
place her in the only haven of rest henceforth she could know while yet re- 
maining upon earth. 

Hence the eagerness with which she sought an interview with him, and from 
a strange clinging, even in spite of what was said to her, to the beliet that he 
was ‘ the Spirit of the Chace ;”’ hence the confidence she placed in what he 
had urged upon her. 

Faith! The word acted like a magic balm upon her sore and wounded spirit. 
She had never known distrust until Ishmael had thundered it in her affrighted 
ears. Her innocence of all guile bad made her naturally trustful. The 
shattering of this sweet confidence wag a severe shock, but it was a great joy 
to her to recover it. 

Cyril bad never changed in his conduct to her since she had first known him 
until they had met at the Marquis of Chillingham’s, and then, as Erle had sug- 
gested, he might have been coerced to act as he bad done, even as she herself 
had been coerced to play the strange part she had all her life enacted. 

Yes ; she found faith re-enter her heart and infuse itself through her frame 
like a new, life-giving joy. The dull and gloomy atmosphere which had spread 
above and around her daily life seemed to be lifted, and amid refts in its pall- 
like covering she could perceive the unalloyed blue or golden sunshine of a 
beaven of future felicity. 

She, with an alacrity she had not displayed since she quitted the Chace, 
obeyed the request of Ishmael, and proceeded to her chamber to attire herself 
for an equestrian ramble. She, fur the first time, consciously took more than 
ordinary pains with her appearance, and when she presented berself to Ish- 
mael to accompany him, he, accustomed as he was to her beauty, marvelled at 
its brilliancy. 

There was a flush upon her cheek, an animation glittering in her eye, and a 
springiness in her step, which startled him too. But that be knew its origin, it 
wouid have greatly pleased him ; as it was, he was somewhat disturbed. 

He knew that in ber heart there had settied itgelf hope 


Hope ! thou first fruits of bappiness ! 
Thou gentle dawning of a bright success | 
Thou good preparative; without which our joy 
Does work too strong, and, whilst it cures, destroy ! 


She yet hoped that Cyril would be hers. He resolved not to interfere with 
that hope, if it would work so marked a change in her as it in so brief a time 
evidently bad ; but he equally determined not to foster it, or change his senti- 
ments upon the point, or even his manner towards her, so that in the hour of 
her deep and certain disappointment she should not be able to tax bim with 
crueliy or deception towards her. 

Violet was attired as she had been on the occasion when she appeared in the 
park with Ishmael and Erle Gower, but she had evidently taken more pains 
with all those minor points and appointments which help to finish and render 
perfect any costume. 

Her delicate form, so beautiful in its proportions, so graceful in its outline, 
was exhibited to wondrous advantage in her peculiafly exquisite green habit, 
and her sweet face was rendered even yet more fascinating than it was natu- 
—_ by the small, handsomely-shaped hat which adorned her head. Then she 
eat her borse with such firmness and elegance that it was impossible not 
instantly toselect her, even from a closely congregated throng, aa the peer 
among them all. 

Ishmael constrained Erle to accompany them, as on the previous occasion he 
had done, and he contrived that, on entering the park, at a period when it was 
most thronged by the fashionabie world, they should preserve much the samo 
order as they had before observed, Violet being slightly in advance of Erle, with 
Ishmael a short distance from bis side. 

As lefore, the appearance of Violet created a remarkable sensation. The 
strange hue ot ber riding habit, so unlike that of any other lady equestrian, 
the singular beauty of her countenance, and the peculiarity of her position in 
advance of her panions, and apparently not exchanging a word with either, 
were features which of themeelves would have attracted attention ; but when 
these were allied to the fact that, being evidently distinguished, she was still 
unknowa to everybody who knew, or pretended to know everybody, the 
excitement and the curiosity were greatly heightened. 

Noble young and old, duchesses, countesses aad other ladies of rank, won- 
dered who could be the extraordinary young creature, who, being unknown, 
must be nobody, yet excited even more than the notice which would be caused 
by asomebody. No one could answer the question, and thereiore the huvbub 
and commotion in the endeavor to ascertain each moment increased, 

As before, the gentlemen equestrians tollowed in a cloud. Tuo well bred to 
gall»p before her to indulge in a prolonged stare at her, they kept in the rear 
satisfied at catching a glimpse of her sweet face through-their eycglasses, held 
by an unpleasant contortion of their features between the eyebrow and one of 
the facial muscles, and attracting by their swarming even yet more attention to 
Violet than her remarkable personal appearance would have commanded. 

Erle noticed with a haughty displeasure the thronging horses, the wondering 
faces of their riders turned towards Violet, and the hurrying of masges of 
pedestrians on the path, who were all impressed with a belief that they were 
gazing upon an Imperial princess of some great northern empire : and he has- 
tily proposed to Ishmael that they should put their horses to a gallop, press 
forward, and £0 escape the inconveni+nt swarming of curious, and, in his eyes, 
im pertinent gazers. 

Ishmael quietly raised his hand in a deprecating manner, and replied, 

“ No, it is my wish that we proceed thus. I seek the public gaze. I wish to 
attract the notice of these empty-headed babblers, I court the oft-repeated 
question, ‘ Who are they?’ In the proper hour I will answer them.”’ 

Erle said nothing-after this, but he chafed at his position, and bis contracted 
brow exhibited his feelings. 

While thus moody, he became conscious of a high-spirited steed prancing in 
very close proximity to his own, and he turned wrathfully towards the 
intruder. 

Bending towards him and holding out her small gauntleted hand, he beheld 
Beatrice Stanhépe. : 

She was alone, attended only by her groom, who remained behind with those 
attending on Ishmae)’s party. ey were compelled to be somewhat actively 
employed in keeping off horsemen from approaching too close, and, under 
strict orders, resolutely refused to reply to those who, carried away by their 
curiosity, put a number of direct questions to them. 

Had Erle been skilled in interpreting the tablets of the female face, so quick 
and variable in its multifarious mutations, he would have read in the features 
of Beatrice Stanhope certain emotions which would rather have astonished 
him. 

There was a fiery glitter in her eye which betrayed irritation, annoyance, 
half a dozen of those shades om vexation of which the mind feminine has a 
store so fertile, Her nostrils were slightly inflated, there was a hectic flush 
upon ber cheek, and her pretty, pulpy lip had a cur! upon it more of satire than 
of ecorn, and yet so like the symbol of the latter emotion that it needed a 
practised eye to determine to which of the two it properly belonged. 

Her upper lip trembled, too, betraying a little of that excitement she would 
fain have concealed. There was likewise the’ smallest exhibition of temper in 
the firm handling of her impatient steed, whose proud curvetings were repaid 
by certain undemonstrative = vigorous - oye rt ns 

at t the mind of bis mistress wes npt in cop 
ken, ery y, tie mintis of afl prety creatures are € to be, 
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A smile chased from Erle’s expressive features the angry gloom which had 
elouded them as bis eyes fell upon Beatrice Stanhope, and he quickly stretched 
out his hand, cavght hers within it and pressed it. 

Erle had a grateful dsposition. Beatrice had reecived him with unaffected 
kindnes=, and had treated him with courtesy and attention when he was house- 
less and, as he believed, friendicss ; his feelings towards her were, therefore, 
of a very friendly nature. He was not affected by her perscnal appearance, 
but he was by those qualifications which he esteemed to be an ornament to 
any woman. 

**T am very glad to see you,”’ he said, in his rich, pleasant voice. 

‘It is permitted us to doubt,” she replied naively. ‘If I bad not been 
reared with a rude and boisterous brother, and therefore balf boy myself, I 
should have missed the present opportunity of opening the vials of my wrath 
and pouring them upon your head. I have had really to battle my way through 
a whole squadron of cavalry forming your escort to grasp the chance of saying 
a word to you.”’ 

“T regret you sbould have had so much difficulty to encounter with the 
prospect of so poor a reward,’ he returned. 

She raised the bandle of her whip and shook it at him, smiling as she did so. 
. ‘Why give me the difficulty? Icaught your eye as you passed me,’’ she 
answered. 

“Indeed, I did not see you, or I would haye reined in my horse and spoken 
to you instantly,’’ he rej: ined. 

‘Well, lam expected, of course, to believe you. I will, however, execute 
my mission, and then relieve you of my tedious company as soon as possible,’’ 
she returned 

** You wrong yourself and me by that observation,” he exclaimed, quickly. 

“Oh, fle !”? she ejaculated, hastily. ‘* Do I not see how fairly you are com- 
panioned side by side with cne’ so extremely beautiful? The society of any 
other individual, especially one of my own sex, can bardly fail to be to you an 
encroachment, an intrusion and a bore.’’ 

** Again you wrong y: urself,” he answered, a smile pleying on his face. 

“You are either, sir, a shameless man-flirt—or—or that lady is—your 
sister.’’ 

She indicated Violet with the golden knob of her riding-whip rather than 
pointed at her. ; 

A slight shade of surprise passed over Erle’s features at thisremark. It 
was a style of badinage which Beatrice had not indulged in, at least with bim, 
helore. 

‘* That lady is not my sister,’ he replied, a litile seriously. 

‘* Not even a cousin ?”” she asked, with well-assumed archnes?. 

‘‘ Not even a cousin,”’ be responded, thovghttully, for it flashed through his 
mind that, in the uncertainty of his origin, it was a question he could not 
honestly answer with decision. 

Beatrice heard him with an expression of seriousness upon her countenance. 
She wished this marvellous beauty had been his sister. She would have even 
been in a degree comforted if she had stood to him in that much-abused and 
m'‘strusted degree of relationship—a covsin ; but to be connected to him by no 
tie of affinity was to be allied to him by a bond of love. A spasm went 
through her frame at the thought. She, like, alas! too many of her sex, the 
moment ber jealousy was excited, could thirk and talk of nothing but the 
object of ber mistrust, and that, too, in the shape of a severe cross-examina- 
tion. 

‘“‘Thave seen the face before,’? sho exclaimed, in her eagerness to learn 
something about Violet, forgett ng what was due to her own dignity. ‘ Pray, 
ean } ou enlighten me where, Mr. Gower ?”’ 

He look at her for a moment steadfastly. 

** ] cannot,’’ he answeréd. 

‘‘ Or will not,’’ she rejoined, gazing back at him fixedly, apparently endea- 
yoring to read in his features the truth as she bad shaped it. 

He elevated his eyebrows with an expression of astonishment, but he only 
replied by a slight shake of the head. 

‘* You know Lord.Kingswood, I think ?’’ she observed, eyeing him attentively, 
while she conducted her cross-examination with a woman’s consummate skill. 

Now his eye gleamed and his brow fell. He bowed stiffly’effiirmatively. 

She observed his peculiarity of manner, but refused to heed , because her 
question was the stepping-stone to one the elucidation of wh she had get 
her brother Carlton to obtain. 

She bent her face slightly round towards his, and rested ber eyes upon bis 
face, as she said, 

* You then know, ot course, Lady Maud &t, Clair ?’’ 

She uttered the words rapidly, and enunciated them emphatically. 

A flush of crimson mounted to his brow, and he bowed lower than before an 
assent to hide the scarlet hue spread over bis face. Beatrice, with an emotion 
of vexaticn, perceived it, and tossed up her head, giving way to a slight ebulli- 
tion of anger, because he, whom she thought so proud and dignified in his 
bearing, should blush at the mention of a lifeless doll of a girl, though she was 
titled and well-descended. 

But she haa not done yet; she had a purpose to accomplish, and she con- 
hep to hide the disturbed emotion the confession she thus extorted from him 

vad occasioned, 

That is to say, many a maiden fair who possesses an interest in some well- 
looking young gentleman invariably converts an acknowledgment from the said 
youth that he has the pleasure of being acquainted with a pretty girl, known 
to the said maiden, into a confession that he has been paying court to the pretty 
girl, or at least flirting with her. Beatrice was of the same complexion as 
many a maiden fair, and therefore she was morally convinced that any inter- 
views which might have taken place between Erle and Lady Maud could not 
have passed over with indifference by either or both. fhe satisfied herself, 
therefore, that there was much on this head which it would be needfull to 
make herself mistress of. 

She decided at once to make, if possible, the acquaintanee of Violtt, and with 
this purpose s) e, lowering her voice to almost a whisper, said, 

‘* You have no doubt observed the singular re emblance there is between 
the young lady you are attenting and Lady Maud ?”’ 

krie gave a slight start, and st once turned his eyes to Violet’s face. She 
was gazing about her with an air of wonder. An expression of expectation 
wis upon her face, but yet she seemed amused and interested in the scene in 
which she formed so prominent a part. On previous occasions she had been 
sad and thoughtful, had gazed straight before her without appearing to notice 
apy object within her vision, and the change she now presented was one which 
coul! not fail to strike him. Yet it did not strike him with a tithe of the force 
which the suggestion of her resemblance to Lady Maud did. 

It was not that he recognized the resemblance pointed out by Beatrice, but 
that he was startled by the vivid recurrence to his memory of the portrait of 
the Lady Maud which had hung in the bedchamber of Kingswood Hall and 
the s‘atue in the old library. 

As be gazed on Voolet, they rose up before bis eyes as plainly as if he actually 
beheld them, and a sudden, strange, cold thrill passed through his fram, 
which caused him involuntarily to shudder. 

Another m: ment «nd he had recovered his equanimity, for Peatrice, looking 
on his changing features with surpriee, ejaculated, 

** You do not answer me, Mr. Gower. Have 1 helped you ® a discovery 
which has taken your breath away ?”’ 

There was something distasteful to him in her observation, but assuming a 
ealm and indifferent air, he replied, 

** You have not deprived me of breath by your discovery, Miss Stanhope, 
because there ought not to be anything surprising in the resemblance, inasmuch 
as it is common to find individuals albke in feature but une@Binected by any tie 
of relation hip.”’ 

Beatrice Juughed, and said, a little mischievously, 

‘* A trite fact, indeed! Don’t be cross with me, Mr. Gower, but even your 
‘ fine Roman’ countenance is net without its counterpart—you much resemble 
es Honorable Cyril Kingswood, and papa insists you are wonderlully like Lord 

ing swood,”’ 

“Your papa is practised in the art of discernment,’ suddenly observed 
Ishmael, in a low but distinct tone, addressing Beatrice. 

She was for the moment startled, but with a courteous bend to him, because 
she instontly conceivea that he could help her to her desired intimacy with 
Vwlet, she rejoined, 

“ Papa has been for years a diplomatist ; it is a part of hig study to scrutinize 
the featurcs of those with whom he comes in contact. So keen indeed is his 
appreciation of resemblance, that when he first saw Mr. Gower, he was quite 
evercome, was he not?’ she ask-d, turning to Erle. 

Erle bowed, while Ishmael added, drily 

* If you are speaking ot Sir Harris Stanhope, I do not doubt it.” 

Erle turned rd, end exclaimed, hastily, 

“] beg a thousand pardons, Miss Beatrice Stanhope, daughter of Sir Harris 
Stenhoye—Mr.—Mr.—Mr. Ver1on !”’ 

Beatrice laughed as if she enjoyed his confusion. 

“There is a pardon I will never grant, Mr. Gower,” she cried. 

“ What is that?’ inquired Ishmael, quickly, as be perceived that she was as 
much in earnest zs in jest. 

She slightly colored. « 

‘* | can bave no hesitation in returming yon an answer to that question,” she 
said, readily ; “1 am greatly smitten with the charms of the young lady who 
rides in advance of you. I should so like to be honored by her acquaintance !”’ 

Ishmac! mused a moment, and then he said, 

‘*She does not visit ; but there can be no objection to her receiving visits 
from you. You will find her a child of nature, and but little acquainted with 
the world’s way-.’’ 

“ The more refreshing wi'l her society prove to me, 
panion,’’ returned Beatrice. 

]-hmael motioned her to increase her pace #0 as to come up with Violet, who 
had gained some little distance upon them, and when they were at her side he 
briefly «xplained the purpose with which be bad overtaken her. Violet looked 
upon the face of Bestrice with some surprise, but more eorneggness. Beatrice, 
.with an appearance of frankness and warmth, held out her hand. Violet took 
it and pressed it, but ebe was still, it seemed, a little pert Je» ed by the incident. 

J-l:mael introduced her to Beatrice by the pame of Violet. and when Beatrice 
suggested that she had been put in possession of ber Christian name only, 
Isl. mee! replied, with some emphasis, 

‘* Her name is Violet. She knows no other.” 

At his instant Sir Harris Stanhope galloped past. He caught bis daughter’s 
eve ; he rewarded her with an approving smile, and made a significent gesture, 
which she understood as instrocting her. to cu’tivate the acquaintance she was 
now roaking , and sheat once proceeded to do so by engaging Violet in conver- 
sation, and by drawing her wondering attention to the various equipages 
passing and repassing, gradually commencing to work ber conversation round 
to the Kingswoods, to Jearn whether she coyld extract any information from 
ber reapecting ios Meus knowledge and dpiniog of Erle Ggwer. e¢ was 

lc be ter Ctlabled % do this, as the Marquis ot Chiiliigham, ba Catch 


I yearn for such acom- 


sight of Violet, and immediately subsequently Ist }, rode up to the side of 
the latter, in orcer to gratify an intense curiosity and interest created in his 


brea t by the former. 
(To be continued.) 








HUMOROUS CLEANINGS. 


Way is a lover like a dog ?—Because he bows and he wows! 
Wney is Mr. Smith not Mr. Smith ?—When he’s missed a brown. 


pe young ci: ls are so inconsolable that their hearts can’t be kept afloat by 
a boy. 


Ir is said that the Tortars invite a man to drink by gently pulling his ear. 
A g00d many of our people will “‘ take a pull”? without waiting to have their 
ears pulled. 


A SINGLE }: tter sometimes m:kes a great difference in the meaning of a word. 
In the word “ correspoudent’’ the omission of an “r’’ makes all the differ- 
r ence, as sume find it to their cost in the Law Courts. 


WHEN Sir Thomas Parkes was pleading egainst Dr. Sacheverell, the doctor 
said to him, 

“T shall pray God to forgive you.” 
, “And while your hand is in,’’ said Sir Thomas, “ remember yourself, good 
doctor .’’ 


A PERT young lawyer once boasted toa member of the bar, that he had re- 
ceived two hundred pounds for speaking in a lawsuit; the other repiied, “I 
received double that sum for keeping silent in that case.’’ 


AN apprentice lad who had been misbehaving, one day came in for chastise- 
meént, during which bis master exclaimed, 

“ How long will you serve the devil ?’’ 
_ The boy replied, ‘* You know best, sir ; I believe my indentures will be out 
in three months.’’ 


A counTRY couple, newly married, stopped at a hotel at Brighton a few days 
ago, and the groom called for some wine. When asked what kind he would 
have, he replied, “‘ We wants that kind of wine where the corks yop out, and 
the liquor boils up like soapsuds.”’ 


A RAGGED little urchin came to a lady’s door, asking for old clothes. She 
brought him a vest and a pair of trousers, which she thought would be a com- 
fortable fit. The young scapegrace took the garments and examined each ; 
then, with a discongolate look, said, “‘ There ain’t no watch-pocket.”’ 

: A REVEREND sportsman was oLce boasting of his infallible skill in finding a 
are. 

“ If,’ said a Quaker, who was present, ‘I were a hare, J would take my 
seat in a place where I should be sure of not being disturbed by thee from the 
first of Janvary to the last of December.” 

“ Why, where would you go??? 

“Into thy study.” 


A youne officer hearing some one eelebrating the exploits of a prinee who, in 
two assaults upon a town had killed six men with his own hand, ‘“ Bah,’’ said 
he, ‘*T would have you know that the very mattresses I sleep upon are stuffed 
with nothing else but the whiskers af those whom I have sent to slumber in 
the other world !”” F 


GronrGE I.,0n a journey to Hanover, stopped at a village in Holland, and 
while the horses were getting ready he asked for two or three eggs, which were 
brought him, and charged two hundred florins. 

‘* How is this ?’’ saia bis majesty, “ eggs must be very scaree in this placo.’’ 

« Pardon me,’’ said the host, ‘‘eggs are plenty enough, but kings are 
scarce, 

The kirg smiled, and ordered the money to be paid. 


THERE was a story which Sydney Smith seldom failed to repeat when one of 
his most agreeable neighbors, whose istian name was Ambrose, was an- 
nounced, ‘* Do you know how they pronoynce Ambrose in Yorkshire? They 
turn it into Amorous. ‘ Once, at Fosten, I was told that Amorous Phillips was 
waiting to speak to me inthe hall. ‘ Let him wait,’ said [, deceived by this 
manner of pronunciation, which I heard for the first time, ‘ but take care and 
don’t let any of the servant girls go near him.’ ” ad 


SomE years ago a gentleman went into a certain druggist’s shop, and when 
he bad selected what he wauted he told the boy in waiting to put the article 
down to Sir Charles Napier. The boy, who, being a new-comer, knew not 
ir Charles, started at the uncouth dress of his customer, and smartly asked, 

** How am I to know you are Sir Charles Napier ?’’ 

Sir Charles coolly thrust bis band into his trousers, pulled out that part of 
bis shirt marked with bis name, and laughingly said to the boy, 

There, my Jad, will that satisfy your” 


Patrick O’FLANNEGAN, being in an uncertain state, and not quite able to dis- 
tinguish at a late hour of the night his own house from his neighbor’s in a 
row of similar ones, decided on making a bold push and trust to luck, Ascend- 
ing the steps he rang the bell, which was answered by the lady living next to 
bim; and who knew him well. 

“Can you t-t-tell me where P-P-Patrick O’Flannegan lives ?’’ said he. 

‘* Why you are Patrick O'Flannegan,”’ said the lady, 

‘* B-b-botheration ! I didn’t ask you who Patrick O’Flannegan is ; | want to 
koow where the old chap lives.”’ ° 


* JuLLus, is you better dis morning ?”’ 

‘* No, I was better yesterday, but ire got ober dat.” 

* Am dere no hopes ob your discobery ?”’ 

**Discobery of what ?’’ 

‘* Your discobery from de convalescence what am fetching you on your back.’’ 

“Dat depends, sah, altogeddah on the prognostification whieh implies de 
discare ; should they continue fatually, de doctor thinks Ise a gone, fhould 
dey rot continue fatually, he hopes dis culled individual won’t cle dis time 
But, as | said afore, dat all depends on de prognostics ; and till dese come to 
a head, cere am no telling wedder this pusson will com ¢ to a discontinuation or 
odder wise.’”’ 


Wantep To Krow.—Whether the volume of sound had yet been bound. 


At a recent examination in the primary department of a school, the listeners 
were “ brought down ’”’ by the answer of a juvenile, when asked of what use 
whales were. One little miss replied that they were “ good for hooped 
skirts!’’ 

A MILITARY man met a discharged soldier of his regiment, and asked him how 
he was getting on. 

‘* Oh,’”’ said the man, ‘‘ Iam a relieving officer.’’ 

* Well, is that a good place ?” inquired the military gentleman. 

“Yes, sir,’’? was the answer ; ‘‘ a liberal salary, and very little to.do.”’ 


A country editor, neticing the decease of a wealthy gentleman, observes : 
‘He bas died, regretted by a numerous ¢ircle oi frienis, and leaving a widow 
as disconsolate as any widow need be who has obtained the uncontrolled pos- 
session of five thousand per annum. More than twenty young men have sent 
letters of condolence to her.’’ 


A MAN was declaiming on board a steam'.© t in defenee of slavery, and was 
asked by a philanthropist what he would ti.1k of slavery did it sell the hus- 
band to Maryland and the wife t» Louisiana. ‘‘ Why, then,” said he, “I think 
best of it. I wish to my heart they’d sell m) wife ive hundred miles off; I'd 
be a pro-slavery man for ever !”’ 


A TRAVELLER in the State of Illinois, some years ago, came toa lone but 
on the praries, near Cairo, and there halted. He went into the house of logs. 
It was a wretched affair, with an empty packing-box for a table, while two or 
three old chairs and disabled stools gy aced the reception-room, the dark walls 
of which were further ornamented by a display of dirty tinware and a broken 
delf article or two. The woman was crying in one corner, and the map, with 
tears in his eyesand a pipe in his mouth, sat on a stool, with bis dirty arms 
resting on his knees, and bis sorrowful-looking head supported by the palms o’ 
his bands. Wot a word greeted the interloper. ‘ 

“* Well,” he said, “* you seem to be in awful trouble here ; what’s up?’ 

‘* Oh, we're most crazed, neighbor,’’ said the woman ; “‘ and we ain’t got no 
patience to see folks now.’’ 

“ That’s all right,’ said the visitor, pot much taken aback by this polite 
rebuff ; “ but can I be of any service to you in all this trouble ?”’ 

‘ Well, we’ve lost our gal ; our Sal’s gone off and left us,’’ said the man, in 
tones of despair. 

“Ah, do you know what induced her to leave you?’ remarked the new 
arrival. 

“« We can’t say, stranger, as how she’s so far lost as to be induced ; but then 
she’s gone and disgraced us,’’ remarked the afflicted father. 

“ Yes, neighbor, and not as 1 should say it as her mother, but there weren’t 
a pootier gal in the West than our Sal ; she’s gone and brougbt ruin on us and 
on her own head now,’’ followed the stricken mother. 

** Who has she gone with ?’”’ asked the visitor. 

‘« Well, there’s the trouble. The gal could have done well, and might have 
married Martin Kehoe, a capital shoemaker, who although he’s got but one 
eye, plays the flute in a lively manner, and earns a good living. Then look 
what a home and what a life she has deserted! She was here surrounded by 
all the luxury in the couptry,’’ said the father. 

“ Yes, who knows what poor Sal will have to eat, drink or wear, now?”’ 
groaned the old woman. 

“ And who is the fellow that bas taken her from you to lead her into such 
misery ?”’ quoth the stranger. 

“ Why, she’s gone off and got married to a critter called an editor, as lives in 
the village, and the deuce only knows how they are to airn a living !”’ 


In these days of revival services it is to be expected that a variety of motives 
may operate in gathering audiences ; but surely few would ever dream 
the following wou'd find a place among them. We give it as a literal fact: 

“* Were you at meeting last night, Nelly ?”’ ‘ 

“ Ay ; 1 hadna’ muckle ado, an’ I thocht I micht as weel gang, as it would 
help to save the can’le !’’ 


A Biwt ror Dusers Cvr—On one occasion Najoleon invited his staff of the 
Marshals oi France to take dinner with him at two o’clock. The werea 
few moments late. The Emperor, at the moment the clock struck, gat down to 
dinner alone. He was a quick eater, seldcm remaining at the table more than 
ten minutes. At the end of this time his staff appeared, when he rose to meet 
them, and kgid ; We ge it is now past , and we wil) immediately 
proceay hufiness.” ‘Wherefore the mar _Gbliged tojspend the en- 
tire rnoon in planning a new campaign on empty stomachs. 
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CHESS. . 
PROBLEM No. 287.—By W. ©. C., New York. White to play and 
checkmate in four moves. 
BLACK, bad 
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WHIT?, 
Gamu played on the 1st December, 1860, between Mr. Mep.ey and Mr, Somnompmn, at the 


London Chess Club, Mr. M, giving the odds of Pawn and two moves, 
(Rumova Briack’s K B Pawn.) 

WHITH, BLACK, WHITE. BLACK, 

Mr, 8. M. Mr. 8. Mr, M, 
1P toK4 20 Kt to R 7 (ch) K to Kt 
2PtoQ4 P toQs 21 Kt toB Kt tke Kt 
SPtoQBa a es 22 P tke Kt (ch) K tks P 
4QKttoBs to K4 23 Q to her3 K to Kt 
SP toQs + Ao F. 24 P to QBS (a) or mee 
6QBtoK kts Kt to B 8 (a) 26 Q tks R P (ch) to Kt sa 
7 B tke Kt P tke B 26 Kt2 K tke Ric 
8 Q to K B58 (eh) Kt to Kt3 27 Rtke R 9st B 
9 Castles QtoK2 28 RtoQs B to K BR 8 (ek) 
10 P to KKts QtoKB2 29 K to Kt sq K RtoK eq 
11 K Ktto K2 QBtoQ2 30 PtoQR4 QBtoKt2 
12PtKB4 P tke P Soe Kt6 bp ad td 
13 P tke P . Casties 32 | R6 tke Kt 
14 K Kt toQ¢ QtoKs 83 RP tks P(e) saee t 
16 PtoK BS KttoKé 34 P tke P (ch) the P 
16 K Kt toK6 QBtoK 35 PtoKs P tks P 
17QtoR8 ; RtoQ2 36 Q to B 6 (ch) K to Kt sq 
18 Q Kt to Kt 6 (0) PtwoQRs 87 R to Kt 8 (ch) KtoR3 
19 Q to K 8 (e) Pto QKts 38 Q to Kt 6 mate, 


(a) We very much prefer Q to Q 2. 

(b) The game was opened by White with equal care and judgment, and he |} as main 
tained his superiority in force and position. 

(e) In order to move the Queen to R 7, should Black capture the Kt, 

(ad) Finely conceived, 

(e) The last series of moves wore very wl played by White; the saerifice here was | er- 
feetiy sound, 








OUR BILLIARD COLUMN, 
Edited by Michael Phelan, 
To ConResPonpants.—All questions sent to Mr. Phelen in reference to the rules of the 


game of billiards will in future be answered in this column, 1¢ would be too mush 
to send written answers te so many correspondents, 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Boston, March 8, 1461, 
M. Purvan, Esq.—Dear Sir—The Summer Street Club desire to know if ® player, in fore’ 
his ball off the table (a carom table) Joses points, aud is he required vo table bis ball and where 
Four ball earom was the game, Will you be good enough to reply? Pleare —> 


. BB. 
Ana.—The player foreing bis ball off the table forfeits points the same as If, playing on a 
pocket table, he pockets his ball, viz., three points after touching the red bali or balls only, 
two pointe after touching the white, and three points after missing al! the bails, The 
player loses bis hand, and retains Lis ball off the table until ie@s Lis turn to play, 


Bellston Spa, Saratoga county, March 6, 1861, 

M. Pux.an, Esq.—Dear Sir—Is it a legitimate, genticmanly and proper play to po ket 
your opponent's ball ander any circumstances, even in a carom sho!, when you ply on the 
white firet? |. P. 8 

Ans.—There 1s no reason why it should not be “gentlemanly,” &c,, to pocket your uppo- 
nent’s ball when circumstances require it, The idea that it fs not arises froin an absurd 
notion of false chivalry in play. Persons in playing the game have every right to avail 
themselves of every honorable means of making their game, and we can see nothing dis- 
honorable in holiug the white ball. Whether it is wise, however, is another and very 
olfferent question. It ia short-sighted play, however; for the player, by holing his 
nent’s ball, diminishes his evances of counting for the time being. But as no rule for 
it, we eannot see why it should be dish ble or tl ly, though it is undow 
disadvantageous to the player. 

H. E. T., Sheboygan, Wis.—In stringing for ehoice of lead and balls, if the ball you play 
with falls into a pocket or touches amy other ball you lose the choice. You can, however, 
remove the red balls from the teble before stringing if you choose. You are not obliged te 
lead it you win the choice; you can cause your antagonist to lead if you prefer. 








THE WORLD OF BILLIARDS. 


Tn® AMATEUR TouRNAMENT.—AS We go to press, the Tournament Bulletin stands as 
fellows : 


APOUNA HHO CADIS 6... ces cccrecccssrecereweeereeesereeeetesens 86 
Four ball carom game. ........+.++++ 95 





Three ball French game... .....+++-+++ 20 
COPOM POO 2... ccersccseecceeecesersceeeeees . 

M. Benoen.—M. Berger is at sent in Havana. His public , we 
are not as successful as he was Tod to anticipate, but in his private exhibitions he was doing 
remarkably well. 

SYRAGUSE IN FOR THE Prizx.—We have received « letter from Mr. Louls Fox, of Syracuse, 
in which he informs us that he wil be one of the contestants in the great national tourna- 

it next June, and will be in New York a week before the opening day. Mr, Fox reports 
billiards in Syracuse as being in @ satisfactory condition, He kindly sent im his 
“ eountertelt presentment,” which will be an addition to eur portrait gallery, 


FrienDLy TousnamenT in Canapa.—We have received the following, with a request te 


insert it, whieh we eheerfully comply with: 
Woodstock, Canada West, March 6th, 1861, 

M. Precax, Esq.—Dear Sir—Knowing that you take a lively interest in anything per- 
taining te billiards, no matter in what part of the country {t occurs, I take the liberty of 
sending you an account of a match played between the towns of Woodstock and Ingersoll, 
in the eounty of Oxford, for an oyster supper and the champlonship of the county. As 
there has always been a rivalry between the two places mentioned in base ba'l and 
now in billiarda, they in Ing il being the party to aopenee, Sore were to betwe 
games played of 800 each, the first at Ingersoll on Saturday, , the second on 
Monday, March 4th (yesterday), in Woodstock. The largest majority in the two games was 
to decide the victory, There were four players on each side, those frum Woodstock were 
Mees, Peott, Forbes, Pascoe and Shane; the Ingersoll men being Blessrs. Bowers, 
Sharp and Dorman. The arrangement was to pla in couples, each two to play 200 points, 
to be deeided by lottery who should play together. The following is a schedule of the 
games: ” 


Jonstens 








} 





Town. Players. Fire Game, Second Game, Total, 
lst.—Woodstock. . Forbes 200 . 200 eee 400 
Bowers 183 200 Bas 
Beott 200 200 400 
Doyle 126 177 308 
Bhane 400, 
Shap 112 150 26: 
Pascoe 150 este 156 306 
oe Dorman cece 200 oeee 188 cove 338 

The majority being, first game, 129; second, 91; total, 220, in favor of W: that 
town was declared the winner Yours ally, . 8 


Bitisanps Down Easr.—Mesers. Phelan, Kavanagh and « few friends visited Norwich, 
Coun., for the purpose of Leing present at the opening of the Apollo Hall Billiard Room, 
This catablishment has been fitted-up with Phelan’s tables, and under the tlemanly 
supervision of the proprietor, Mr, Wm. McCune, cannot fall to meet with success, 
Messrs. Phelan and Kavanag oe several games at different periods for the edification 
of several delegations of the public, who came in such crowds that they could not all be 

dated with ding at one time, Each of these gentlemen also played 
several discount games with amateurs. 

Br. Lianps iw THE OLD Bay SraTe.—Mesers. Kavanagh and Geary left on Tuesday for Great 
Barrington, Mass., on invitation to give a public billiard exhibition in that locality. We 
understana it is the intention of these gentlemen to travel through certain portions of the 
country for the purpose of giving exhi\itions, a la Berger. . 

Omissio~.—The accompanying diagram was omitted from our last issue, It relates 
the remarkable run made in the amateur tournament, and referred to in our last. 
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ERLE GOWER: 


OR, THE 


SECRET MARRIAGE. 


By Pierce Egan, 


Author of * The Flower of the Flock,” “ The Snake in the Grass,’ 
éc., &c., &e. 


CHAPTER XXXV. 


* Yes, lice has left him—every busy thought, 
Each flery passion, every strong affection, 
The sense of outward i!] and inward sorrow, 
Are fled at once from the pale trunk before me ; 
And I have given that which spoke and moved, 
Thought, acted, suffer’d, as a living man, 
To be a ghastly torm of bloody clay, 
Soon the foul food for reptiles.’”’—Old Play. 


Lorp Kinaswoop passed a terrible night alone in bis study. 

The communication made to him by Pharisee overwhelmed more than it be- 
wildered him. He believed it, even though he tried to consider it but the loose 
statement of an intoxicated man, who, in the aberrations of drunkenness, con- 
fused the details of the story confided to bim. 

It was humiliating to him to reflect that, although he only too well knew 
that the woman be had loved—and yet loving, betrayed—had borne him a 
child, be had never made a single inquiry respecting its sex.: 

The circumstances connected with the whole transaction were so base, that 
in the spring of his married life with Lady Kingswood he was only too glad to 
let them sink into an obscurity so deep that he hoped they could never again 
be d forth to human gaze. 

He , it is true, his-eompunctious visitings. Conscience will make its 
voice heard, even in the breasts of the hardened ; but a'as! his passionate fits 
of remorse—indulged in when quite alone—were less for the sufferings he bad 
made his victim endure than they were for the hazardous position in which 
his villainy had placed him. This systematic closing of his mind and memory 
against every incident connected with his cruel guilt deprived him ot tse 
opportunity of becoming acquainted with many minor facts which now would 
have been of importance to him to be in possession of, and he was, conse- 
=, when the events were reproduced, attended with terrible forewarn- 
ings of evil to him, tossed upon a sea of doubt and incertitude, which pre- 
vented bim actually discrediting any tale thrust upon bim. 

He was, however, tempted to believe the story told bim by Pharisee, for the 
reason that the latter had received it from some old men living in an obscure 
neighborhood, and who evidently, when Pharisee met him, was engaged in 
tracking out Horace Vernon, possibly with the view of making money of the 
information be possessed. He had mentioned facts which one alone who was 
in possession of the principal events could have disclosed. His object was 
clearly not to deceive, but either to gratify the feelings of revenge, originating 
in some wrong inflicted upon him by Veron, or the greed of gain. 

In any case, he could have no motive, such as Vernon had, to trick or cheat 
the person most deeply interested in his revelations ; and the probabilities, 
therefore were, that S had spoken the truth—that, indeed, the fair, spirit-like 
¢reature he had seen with Vernon in the park end in the salon of the Marquis 
of Chillingham was his daughter. In one yarticular this poesibility created 
within his breast a sence of relief. If it were so, bis son, Cyri), the son of Lady 
Kingswood, would still bé the heir of his house. 

Then, to disturb this impression, the marvellous resemblance which the face 
of Erle bore to his own and to his ancestors presented itself to him. Was that 
acoincifence? Itmightbe. Astrange one, doubtless, but still not impossible. 
If this girl, now put forward as hig child, were not his daughter, her resem- 
blance to the mystic Lady Maud, the ancestor whose doom was interwoven 
with the destinies of bis race, was even a yet more remarkable coincidence. 

Weighing one probability against another, his presumption was in favor of 
the truth of Pharisee’s communication. 

But what a terrible fact it brought with it! 

His son, Cyril, was 1 love with the maiden, had met her frequently in the 
Chace, and always alone. He turned cold and faint as he remembered the 
hunting-lodge. What might have happened at those meetings he shuddered to 
imagine. 

The girl was young and innocent, and his son, he believed, of an honorable 
nature ; but, alas! the girl’s innocence might be her very weakness, and his 
son’s error the result of passion, uninfi i by dishonorable intentions. 

He grew frenzied and distracted by the phantoms his disordered mind con- 
jured up ; he judged human nature by the standard of his own tallibility, and 
was appalled at the conclusion he drew. 

Irresolute and vacillatory by nature, especially when in the throes of a sharp 
difficulty, he yet formed two resolves, neither of which, be felt but tco bitierly, 
eould be for a moment delayed. The first was to have an interview with his 
son, Cyril, the second to summon to his presence the man who had disclosed to 
Pharigee the remarkable secret he had that night revealed, 

ihe hours passed long and tormentingly until the day dawned, and then 
removing, 80 far as the toilet would enable him, the traces of bis Larassing 
nighv’s though, he sent a messenger to inquire after his son’s health, and a 
request that He would attend him in bis study as early as porsibie. 

‘The servant found Cyril dreseed in walking attire, and on the eve of depart- 
ing from the bouse. The man delivered Lis message, dwelling, as instructed, 
upon the desire lord Kingswood had to have an interview with him if he had 
strength to undergo one. 

Cyril made no reply, but proceeded*im mediately to the library, and entering 
it, perceived his father pacing it with an excited gait. 

Lord Kingswood, the instant bis eye |ehied upon his son, ceaged his disturbed 
walk, and advancing to him, to: k lim by the baud and ,azed into his face. 

Cyril was wan rather than pale ; the egonies of a dg; crate mental conflict 
had left saddening traces upon his (estyres, but the expression they bore now 
was one Of sullen despair mingled wits ean ugly-looking spirit of determination. 

“Cyril, you look pale, agitated, ill,”’ obeerved Lord Kingswood, “ and un- 
happily the events of last nig! t leave me in no doubt as tothe cause. As your 
future happiness seems to be ): volved in the proper adjustment of what, after 
all,can be and must be cons.'cred a8 a vexing and painful episode in your 
youthful life, I have sent f r you to talk with you, to reason with you, to show 
you that the past must be lorgotien——” 

‘* Never, my lord,”’ irterposed Cyril, almost fiercely. 

“ Must be !’’ cried Lord Kingswood, elevating his voice until his tone became 
vehement. ‘“ Listen to me ; do not interpose a remark upon any observation 
of mine unt/l I request you ; you will then understand its object and’its proper 
bearing upon the subject we are about to discuss. 1 am about to deal plainly 
with you, I hope that you will be frank with me.”’ 

Lord Kingswood paused for a minute. Twice or thrice he essayed the com- 
mencement of « sentence, but he found himself unable to articulate, apd he 
was compelled abruptly to press his hands over bis eyes and pace burriedly 
up and down the chamber. ‘ 

Suddenly he halted, and, by an impatientgpovement, withdrew his hands 
from before his face. 

** It is folly,’’ he exclaimed, with set teeth, ‘‘to betray this weakness. It 
willruinall, It is necesgary that we should both be calm and firm if we would 
not see the houve of Kingswood topple down upon our heads and crush us 
beneath its ruins. Cyril, you bave, in weak submiasion to the rash impulses 
of your youth, flung your heart at the feet of a young girl, to you unknown and 
obscure, because ber face happens to be fair. In the deliriym and intoxication 
of your eenres you have elevated a boy's inconsiderate passion into the bigher, 
more epnobling, purer and enduring emot.on of love.”’ 

Cyril waved his hand with a furious movement, and with astern frown, 





cried 

sag No, my lord. Do noi deceive yourself by the canting whisperings of ex- 
perience falsely so called. Experience should tell you that there is no emotion 
80 pure, 60 free from dishonorable taint, so unselfich, e0 holy as first love. 
Experience bas 7 me this—it bas pvinted out to me the wide interval 
between passion and love, and Ihave recognised it. 1 have tested my heart, 
my lord. Ihave strgined it until my heartstrings have almost cracked. Iam 
not deceived—I love [”’ 

“ Mad, impetuous, hasty fool!’’ exclaimed Lord gswood, impetuously. 
* You know not what you say, even as you do not yet now the characteristics 
of your nature, the strength of your emotions, or the real waywardness of 

our fancies. You talk ot your experience and what it has taught you ; bah! 

our lesson is yet to come—it has yet to be conned; you may talk of experience 
and ite suggestions, when, like myself, you have verified the failacy of youthful 
aspirations, when you bave proved that the love you now invest with such 
heavenly attributes is but ashes in the mouth and bitterness to the spirit. 
Love, boy! you ¢o not yet dream tnat it is but another name for carking 
misery—that he through life the happiest man who is never smitten vy 
it ; that it is all the golden qualities of a generous nature beaped into a mass 
and flung into an unfathomable peol, to return to the surface only in hideous 
shapes ; that it is the git of a soul, to be returned by treachery, perjury, 
falsity , the bi, hest, deepest, basest ingratitude ”’ 

Cyril looked at h.m earnestly and ‘n wonder. 

10 whom did he especially allude in this wholesale condemnation of woman ? 

He } nitted his vrows, and said, with a strange tone of voice, 

“ My lord, do you give to me these assertions as the result of your love for 
my mother ?”’ 

Lord Kingswood started. Lady Kingswood cei tainly was uppermost in his 
thoughts when he thus denounced the tender pass», but he had no desire to 
make such # .onfession, certainly not to her son. 

ttn such remarke il 

“ Tn suc! 8 it is not my intention to specify any individual,’’ he said 
hastily ; ‘1 speak in genera) terms of the folly, and, in ghort, the madness of 
giving way to the fascination ercated by a too warm appreciation of female 


charms. J counsel you only against being misled by prom which are 
nothing more than insunctive impulses ot youth—tntpubes require to 
be watched with care, end contrclled and guided in a proper direction. Were 


we all to hcediess'y and recklessly give way to the rash incitements of our first 
i mpressions, we should but store up for ourselves abundant sources of ion 
misery. Society forme better arrangements, and wisely admits other con- 
siderat ons into the formation of an union between two young persons of 
opposite sexes than these of hhing. Love is’ not the only requisite to conquer 
married life, there are others which will co ate for wee 

r 


= of but love i 
want u can find no ha) . In 
coming unige: with cotton . 


“My lord, speak to me no more about that marriage, it can never take 
place,’’ interposed Cyril, with firmness. a 

“It must—it shall!” responded Lord Kingswood, with vehemence. I 
have said it—I say it again. Ihave pissed my word to Mr. Cotton that his 
proposition—bis princely proposition—should be entertained. My word, Cyril 
—and you know that I never submit it to be questioned—at any and every sacri- 
fice, if once passed, I keep. You have already paid the young lady attention ; 
she appears to be much attached to you ; society bas already recognised the 
engagement between you. To throw her off vow would be upjustifiably cruel; 
it might break her heart, and thus fasten upon you 4 crime you would never 
cease to repent to the last moment of your existence.’’ 

Cyril turned sharply to bim. , in hi 

‘* My lord, if I understood you rightly,’”’ he said, with bitterness in his tone, 
“* you characterised woman’s nature a8 a bottomless pool, which returned the 
love thrown into it transformed into figures of treachery, perjury and faith- 
lessness. If any love 1 might proffer Miss Eleanore Cotton were to be s0 repoid, 
a lack of attention to her on my part would hardly become the crime you 
suggest.’’ 

“Cyril,” returned Lord Kingswood, with abrupt sternness, “it is not my 
intention to discuss this question in a spirit of subtle casuistry with you. You 
are committed to Miss Eleanore, and you must marry her.” 

‘“‘T cannot, my lord,” returned Cyril, firmly. 

“ There are duties pertaining to your position which you must fulfil !”” urged 
Lord Kingswood. ‘You have been born to rank, to a name, to an elevated 
position in this kingdom, in the Government of which I now bold a high and 
important post. @bere are sacrifices of the heart, of the affections, of the pas- 
sions, of the dearest inclinations and the tenderest sympathies, which are 
exacted sternly and unrelentingly by the position which you hold no less than 
pmyself. -As a Minister of the Crown, the shadow o1 doubt must never fall upon 
my pledged word. Asa Kingswood, my plighted faith must be held yet more 
sacred than life itseif.’’ 

A low, bysterie laugh burst from Cyril’s lips, which smote his father’s heart 
with sudden pain as it fell upon his ears. , 

“1 am a Kingswood,” he said, with bitter emphasis. ‘‘ My faith has been 
plighted with solemn assertions. Am I not, equally with you, to hold it more 
sacred than fame, rank, life itself?’ . ee ~ 

pond Segraens clenched bis hands, and his heart sank within him. For 
what bkd Cyril pledged his faith? Nota mere interchange of love sentiment. 
Surely he had not engaged in a secret marriage. His heart seemed to sud- 
denly cease to beat, his face and lips blanched, and the room reeled round 
with him. He staggered back a step or two, but by an almost superhuman 
effort, controlled the paralysing character of his emotion. 

‘* You are a minor,”’ he gasped. ‘ You can enter into no contract, no pledge, 
no promise, without my assent. Wanting that, it is null and void, worthless. 
You cannot bind youreelf to an alliance opposed to the traditions of your house. 
Boy, if youare born tothe advantages of rank and fortune, they demand of 
you that you shall properly and nobly sustain the rights and duties they im- 
pose upon you,”’ 

‘* Have the heirs to the name always done this !’’ asked Cyril, bitterly. 

“ How dare you question their—my honor,” exclaimed his father, wrath- 
fully, the more angrily, perhaps, because he felt most acutely that every argu- 
ment he hurled at his con was a lash for himeelf. 

‘*] simply ask, have tliey done this?’”’ persisted Cyril. : 
‘“‘Tcan have no hesitation in answering in the affirmative,” returned his 
father, feeling, though he spoke emphatically, that he was resorting to a mean 
evasion. 

‘* My honor, my lord, is surely then as dear to me as to them,”’ replied Cysil. 
“ Youth cannot afford it immunity. That which would be dishonorable-in my 
actions two years hence, must be equally dishonorable now. My integrity 
canpot be aflected by dates ; my honesty and truth cannot be intrinsically 
valuable at some future period and be worth nothing now. If 1, being a minor, 
can break my plighted sacred word solemnly entrusted to one who is as dear 
and as necessary to my happiness as the vital principle of my life is to my 
heart, what is to prevent my breaking a faith not pledged or plighted by mo 
with another? IfIam bound by your plighted word to Eleanore Cotton, I am 
no Jess bound by my own registered vow to another.”’ 

‘« No ; not as my son, as my heir, as the representative of the House of Kings- 
wood. You have no power in you nonage to dispose of your band unless with 
my eanction,’’ cried his father, with frantic vehemence. 

‘* Then,”’ exclaimed Cyril, with a passionate burst, ‘‘ farewell name, rank, 
position, house, all but her. She will love me, cling to me, for what I am when 
lam with her, not for what I have been or might become. In honor, in truth, 
in purity, I bave loved her. Equally, in innocence and unselfishness, has she 
placed her heart, her happiness in my trust. Rather than betray it 1 will do 
battle with the world, as otber self-reliant men have done. With her in my 
arms==with her loving affection twining round my beart to sustain and cheer 
me, I can defy the frown of fate as sturdily as I can meet its smiles shed upon 
her as upon me with joy and felicity.”’ 

** Hold |’? almost shrieked his father. “ Will nothing destroy this infatua- 
tion? 

** Nothing,’’ responded Cyril, coldly and firmly. 

“Jt is false,’ he cried, wildly. ‘I will—l must annihilate it. Terrible, 
frightful as the tark you bave imposed upon me, I must go through with it.” 

“It is in vain, my lord,’ interposed Cyril. “ I pray you let me depart in 
peace, We shail never agree on this distressing subject. You cavnot change 
me.’? 

‘* But I will,’ exclaimed Lord Kingswood, with flerce energy. ‘‘ Listen to 
me, and tremble.’’ 

For a moment he buried his bands in bis hair,and bowed his head low down. 
His whole frame became fearfully convulsed, but he struggled with the spasm, 
and once more turned bis uncovered face to his son to speak with him. 

Cyril staried when be perceived his father’s distorted, livid features, and his 
glaring eyes. He felt then that some tremendous revelation awaited him, and 
even as his father had bidden him, be trembled. 

Lord Kingswood slowly extended towardsiim his white and quivering hand. 
“ Cyril,” he exclaimed, in hollow, solemn tones, “ the Kingswoods are a 
doomed race—doomed until one of its descendants, by his own superhuman 
endurance, his unfaltering spirit, his unwavering faith, his unimpeachable 
honor, bis overpowering energy, shall remove the ban res upon it. I can- 
not now enter into the whole of the tradition or any part Of it but what re- 
lates to myself and to you. I am heart-sore and heart-sick, I would willingly 
be the humblest soldier, keeping dreary watch in the pathless wastes of the 
barren regions of Siberia, than thatempty mockery the Lord Baron of Kings- 
wood, ButIam he, and J must fulfil my destiny as thou thine.”’ 

He paused for a moment, and then drew a long breath. 

-‘* But recently ,’’ he continued, “‘ we stood together beneath the walls of the 
old hunting-tower yet standing in Kingswood Chace ; I pointed out to you a 
window, at which, at certain times, there appeared toa Kingswood a female 
face of more than mortal beauty. Such have my ancestors seen—such a iace 
I beheld. Itis now more than twenty years past, that, alone,my gun upon 
my arm, J sauntered, somewhat faint and tired with my sport, within the pre- 
cincts of thattower. I knew it to be inhabited by an old crone, and possibly 
the inducement of a draught of cool water drew me thither. 1 paused be- 

the walls suddenly, for my eye was arrested by the face of one young, 
ahd so entranc'ngly beautiful that creature of earth she seemed not to be. She 
regarded me with as much wonder as I did her, and the expression of her face 
wld me that I had made upon her a scarcely less favorable impression than 
she had upon me ; but even while a pleased smile was yet upon her lips, she 
started and vanished. At the sume moment! observed, standing at the door 
of the lodge, the elf-like crone, Eldra, who dwelt there. She shook her talon- 
finger at me, and bade me depart, telling me the heir of Kingswood found 
within those walls bis ruin. I smiled at the old creature’s gloomy foreboding, 
ond begged acup of water. She brought it to me and told me that I had better 

asked her fora cup of poison,and if 1 valued my happiness or life, and a 
peaceful deathbed, never to come near those walls until afier I had given my 
hand in marriage. I laughed and went away. But | come again, for that face 
with its wondrous beauty, haunted me ; it was lke a spell ypon me—I coul 
not rest within Kingswood’s halls—it floated before me in the day, it smiled 
tpon me in my dreamgat night Mark me, Cyril, 1 bad laughed at the words 
of the crone, because Fwas betrothed to Lady Kingswood—to your mother. 1 
kngw that I should marry her, and thst no idle superstition could affect me or 
that. I went again, I saw that face, I spoke to it ; I said—I know not what. I 
went egain avd again to breathe most sionate protestations, and to learn 
that they bad not been uttered without their natural effect. Up to this time 
she had remained at the window ; I had stood upon the turf beneath—we had 
approached each other no nearer. She was ever there when my advancing 
footstep, almost noiseless as it was, reached her expectant ear, and she van- 
ished at each interview as unexpectedly and abruptly as she had at first, when 
I was advired by it of the presence cf old Eldra. Suddenly the elf-woman dis- 
appeared, and after she bad gone,and the hunting-lodge was closed and tenant- 
jess, I saw that far and wondrous creature no more witbin the precincts of the 
Chace. , 


Lord Kingsw<od ; whose features bad been rigid and his eyes wild, now dis- 

played an expression of terrible humiliation and sbame, so that it was painful 
A ony to Jook upon him, With a hoarse, unsteady voice, he proceeded 
ra) : 
** | nad a school companion, an associate, one whom I made a more intimate 
companion than I did others. He resided not many miles from Kingswood. 
He one day told me of a—fondness—an a'ttachment he had formed for a maiden 
gentle and beaut ful, a—a—he—he would insist on reposing his confidence in 
me, I sought it not he—he would not rest until be had introduced me to—the 
—the creature of bi& choice. I weakly consented. I found myself face to 
face—hand to hand, boy |—with the Wonder of K ngswood Chace |’’ 

Cyril groaned, and clutched at a bookcase for support, while his father, 
shrivking rather than speaking, continued : 

“Her beauty slew me—stamped out bonor, truth, faith, everything. A 
year of mad delirium ensued, events crowded on me, crushed me, leit me 
bankrupt in aj] that a teve man holds brightest and dearest.’’ 

“ But her—what of her?’ demanded Cyril, with starting eyes and a half. 
suffocated tone. 

With a laugh like that of a maniac, bis fether cried, 
as was a mother—deserted and abandoned—a mother, and with one 

ild ” 

“ Thine 7” gasped Cyril 
*« Mine |’? ejaculated his father, in an unearthly tone. 
PO Aig pressed his hands upon bis temples, and turned his ghastly face to his 


er. 

“ That child ?”’ he asked, in an almost inarticulate tone. 

“ You first bebeld in Kingswood Chace,” cried his father, hoarsely ; ‘ that 
child is she whom have dared to \gye—she—the Wonder of Kingswood 





you 
Chace. eal nace ag | 1s sister |’’ 
The household was startled by id, piercing . 





And as well by the frantic ringing of the bell of Lord Kingswood’s study. 
In a few minutes afterwards, affrighted faces were turned upon each other, 
and horrid whispers reported through the house that Cyril Kingswood was dead. 





CHAPTER XXXVI. 


The tongues of mocking maidens are as keen 
As the razor’s edge invisible, 
Cutting a smaller hair than may be seen, 
Above the sense of sense so sensible 
Seemeth their conference ; their conceit hath wings 
Fieeter than arrows, wind, thought, swifter things. —S hakespeare 
T#E words which Erle bad spoken to Violet during bis interview with her were 
words of solace, of consolation, of joy, for they were words of hope. Her ex- 
perience of human nature was necessarily of the most limited character. She 
saw with the eyes of her own genuine, uncontaminated heart, and believed all 
eter Dole, even though some were repulsive in her sight, to be as truthful as 
erself. 

Ishmael had, however, impressed upon her that appearances were deceitful ; 
that men were false, treacherous and cruel in their natures ; that their blan 
words, tueir tender looks, their soitest and sweetest words were cloaks thrown 
cunningly and skilfully over th®most astute artifices to conceal the vilest inten- 
tions. Even the aged, though yet vigorous, Miss Virgo had cautioned her 
against the blandishments of that sex of which Cyril was so handsome a type, 
and she had also insisted that the more attractive they were to the eye, fhe 
more cruelly wicked were their natures. 

Incredulous at first, she was gradually goaded into the belief that there were 
grains ot truth in these assertions, and this painful awakening received con- 
firmation from Cyril’s conduct to her at the Marquis of Chillingham’s mansion. 

Before this eventful night her grief had not been of a killing character. It 
had le her_wan and sad, but it bad left her a hope that she might yet again 
meet 1, and might—she knew not, cared not how—be restored to him, and 
pags through her future life with him in the same sweet relations as had sub- 
— between them when they met and wandered together in Kingswood 

nace. 

When he turned from her, and with averted eyes refused to meet her pas- 
wor gr ond appealing gaze, that hope forsook her, and vothing was left to her 

ut despair. 

‘hen she formed and entertaived but one yearning wish, that of returning to 
the hunting-lodge in Kingswood Chace, in which she had been reared, and in 
the vicinity of which she might live over again, in fervid imagination, the 
period of her loving intimacy in those sequestered places with Cyril Kingswood. 

She was, by the very nature of her education in her forest home, tinctured 
with superstition, and with intuitive belief in the supernatural. She had dwelt 
many a timeand oft for hours on the strange old picture, carefully preserved 
in the hunting-lodge, representing a nobie-looking youth in hunting attire ; and 
in the still moon! ght, when she had stolen out into the silent and solemn aisles 
formed by tail tree-stems, she had seen at times a flitting shadow, which she 
had, in her fantastic imagining, sashioned into the form of the young hunter in 
the picture, known to her as the bad Baron of Kingswood, with all his wicked 
history. She had, too, met Erle Gower in the woods at unexpected moments 
in the day; the eve, the night. Ho much resembled the picture she had, 
through some strange fascination, loved to gaze upon from her childhood, and 
80 she believed that he possessed a spirit-nature, with power to roam on earth 
as a human being at will. 

He, therefore, she believed, had of all others the power to liberate ber from 
the distressful thraldom in which she existed in Ishmael’s mansion, and to 
place her in the only haven of rest henceforth she could know while yet re- 
maining upon earth. 

Hence the eagerness with which she sought an interview with him, and from 
a strange clinging, even in spite of what was said to her, to the beliet that he 
was ‘‘ the Spirit of the Chace ;”’ hence the confidence she placed in what he 
had urged upon her. 

Faith! The word acted like a magic balm upon her sore and wounded spirit. 
She had never known distrust until Ishmael had thundered it in her affrighted 
ears. Her innocence of all guile bad made her naturally trustful. The 
shattering of this sweet confidence was a severe shock, but it was a great joy 
to her to recover it. 

Cyril bad never changed in his conduct to her since she had first known him 
until they had met at the Marquis of Chillingham’s, and then, as Erle had sug- 
gested, he might have been coerced to act as he bad done, even as she herself 
had been coerced to play the strange part she had all her life enacted. 

Yes ; she found faith re-enter her heart and infuse itself through her frame 
like a new, life-giving joy. The dull and gloomy atmosphere which had spread 
above and around her daily life seemed to be lifted, and amid refts in its pall- 
like covering she could perceive the unalloyed blue or golden sunshine of a 
beaven of future felicity. 

She, with an alacrity she had not displayed since she quitted the Chace, 
obeyed the request of Ishmael, and proceeded to her chamber to attire herself 
for an equestrian ramble. Sho, fur the first time, consciously took more than 
ordinary pains with her appearance, and when she presented berself to Ish- 
mael to accompany him, he, accustomed as he was to her beauty, marvelled at 
its brilliancy. 

There was a flush upon her cheek, an animation glittering in her eye, and a 
springiness in her step, which startled him too. But that he knew its origin, it 
would have greatly pleased him ; as it was, he was somewhat disturbed. 

He knew that in ber heart there had settied itself hope 


Hope ! thou first fruits of bappinegs ! 
Thou gentle dawning of a bright success | 
Thou good preparative; without which our joy 
Does work too strong, and, whilst it cures, destroy ! 


She yet hoped that Cyril would be hers. He resolved not to interfere with 
that hope, if it would work so marked a change in her as it in so brief a time 
evidently bad ; but he equally determined not to foster it, or change his senti- 
ments upon the point, or even his manner towards her, so that in the hour of 
her deep and certain disappointment she should not be able to tax bim with 
crueliy or deception towards her. 

Violet was attired as she bad been on the occasion when she appeared in the 
park with Ishmael and Erle Gower, but she had evidently taken more pains 
with all those minor points and appointments which help to finish and render 
perfect any costume. 

Her delicate form, so beautiful in its proportions, so graceful in its outline, 
was exhibited to wondrous adyantage in her peculiafly exquisite green habit, 
and her sweet face was rendered eyen yet more fascinating than it was natu- 
rally by the small, handsomely-shaped hat which adorned her head. Then she 
eat her borse with such firmness and elegance that it was impossible not 
instantly toselect her, even from a closely congregated throng, az the peer 
among them all. 

Ishmael constrained Erle to accompany them, as on the previous occasion he 
bad done, and ke contrived that, on entering the park, at a period when it was 
most thronged by the fashionabie world, they should preserve much the same 
order as they had before observed, Violet being slightly in advance of Erle, with 
Ishmael a short distance from bis side. 

As before, the appearance of Violet created a remarkable sensation. The 
strange hue ot ber riding habit, so unlike that of any otber lady equestrian, 
the singular beauty of her countenance, and the peculiarity of her position in 
advance of her panions, and apparently not exchanging a word with either, 
were features which of themeeives would have attracted attention ; but when 
these were allied to the fact that, being evidently distinguished, she was still 
unknowa to everybody who knew, or pretended to know everybody, the 
excitement and the curiosity were greatly heightened. 

Noble young and old, duchesses, countesses aad other ladies of rank, won- 
dered who could be the extraordinary young creature, who, being unknown, 
must be nobody, yet excited even more than the notice which would be caused 
by asomebody. No one could answer tbe question, and therelore the huvbub 
and commotion in the endeavor to ascertain cach moment increased, 

As before, the gentlemen equestrians tollowed ina cloud. Tuo well bred to 
gallop before her to indulge in a prolonged stare at her, they kept in the rear 
satisfied at catching a glimpse of her sweet face through-their eyeglasses, held 
by an unpleasant contortion of their features between the eyebrow and one of 
the facial muscles, and attracting by their swarming even yet more attention to 
Violet tuan her remarkable personal appearance would have commanded. 

Erle noticed with a haughty displeasure the thronging horses, the wondering 
faces of their riders turned towards Violet, and the hurrying of masges of 
pedestrians on the path, who were all impressed with a belief that they were 
gazing upon an Imperial princess of some great northern empire : and he bas- 
tily proposed to Ishmael that they should put their horses to a gallop, press 
forward, and £0 escape the inconveni+nt swarming of curious, and, in his eyes, 
impertinent gazers. 

Ishmael] quietly raised bis hand in a deprecating manner, and replied, 

“ No, it is my wish that we proceed thus. I seek the public gaze. I wish to 
attract the notice of these empty-headed babblers. I court the oft-repeated 
question, ‘ Who are they?’ In the proper hour I will answer them.”’ 

Erle said nothing-after this, but he chafed at his position, and bis contracted 
brow exhibited his feelings. 

While thus moody, he became conscious of a high-spirited steed prancing in 
very close proximity to his own, and he turned wrathfully towards the 
intruder. 

Bending towards him and holding out her small gauntleted hand, he beheld 
Beatrice Stanh¢pe. 

She was alone, attended only by her groom, who remained behind with those 
attending on Ishmael’s party. ey were compelled to be somewhat actively 
employed in keeping off horsemen from approaching too close, and, under 
strict orders, resolutely refused to reply to those who, carried away by their 
curiosity, put a number of direct questions to chem. 

Had Erle been skilled in interpreting the tablets of the female face, so quick 
and vdriable in its multifarious mutations, he would have read in the features 
of Beatrice Stanhope certain emotions which would rather have astonished 
him. 

There was a fiery glitter in her eye which betrayed irritation, annoyance, 
half a dozen of those shades o* vexation of which the mind feminine has a 
store so fertile, Her nostrils were slightly inflated, there was a hectic flush 
upon ber cheek, and her pretty, pulpy lip had a curl upon it more of satire than 
of ecorn, and yet so like the symbol of the latter emotion that it needed a 
practised eye to determine to which of the two it properly belonged. 

Her upper lip trembled, too, betraying a little of that excitement she would 
fain have concealed. There was likewise the’ smallest exhibition of temper in 
the firm handling of her impatient steed, whose proud curvetings were repaid 
by certain undemonstrative but vigorous applications of whi 8 ing 


at t the mind of bis mistress net in that in 
Bh ey Antatry, ie mintis of all pretty creatures are e it be. 
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A smile chased from Erle’ atures the angry gloom which had 
elouded them as his eyes my feed Sianhope, and he quickly stretched 
out his hand, cavght hers within it and pressed it. 

Erle had a grateful d’sposition. Beatrice had reecived him with unaffected 
kindnes*, and had treated him with courtesy and atiention when he was house- 
Jess and, as he believed, friendless ; his feelings towards her were, therefore, 
of a very friendly nature. He was not affected by ber perscnal appearance, 
but be was by those qualifications which he esteemed to be an ornament to 
any woman. onl eae 

I am very glad to see you,” be said, in his rich, pleasant voice. 

“It is permitted us a donbe.” - replied naively. ‘If I had not been 
reared with a rude and boisterous brother, and therefore half boy myself, I 
should have missed the present opportunity of opening the vials of my wrath 
and pouring them upon your head, | have bad really to battle my way through 
a — squadron of cavalry forming your escort to grasp the chance of saying 
a word to you.”’ 

““T regret you sbould have bad so much difficulty to encounter with the 
prospect of so poor a reward,’’ he returned. 

She raised the bandle of her whip and shook it at bim, smiling as she did so. 
. “Why give me the difficulty? Icaught your eye a8 you passed me,” she 
answered. 

“Indeed, I did not see you, or I would have reined in my horse and spoken 
to you ipstantly,”’ he rej: ined. 

“Well, lam expected, of course, to believe you. I will, however, execute 
my mission, and then relieve you of my tedious company as soon as possible,” 
she returned 

‘You wrong yourself and me by that observation,’”’ he exclaimed, quickly. 

‘* Oh, fle |? she ejaculated, hastily. ‘‘ Do I not see how fairly you are com- 
panioned side by side with ‘cepe so extremely beautiful? The society of any 
other individual, especially one of my own seX, can bardly fail to be to you an 
encroachment, an intrusion and a bore.” 

‘ Again you wrong y: urself,” he answered, a smile pleying on his face. 

“You are either, sir, a shameless man-flirt—or—or that lady is—your 
sister.”’ 

She indicated Violet with the golden knob of her riding-whip rather than 
pointed at her. ‘ 

A slight shade of surprise passed over Erle’s features at this remark. It 
= a style of badinage which Beatrice had not indulged in, at least with bim, 

vefore. 

“That lady is not my sister,’ he replied, a litile seriously. 

‘* Not even a cousin ?”’ she asked, with well-assumed archnes?. 

‘* Not even a cousin,” be responded, thoughttully, for it flashed through his 
mind that, in the uncertainty of his origin, it was a question he cou!d not 
honestly answer with decision. 

Beatrice heard him with an expression of seriousness upon ber countenance. 
She wished this marvellous beauty had been his sister. She would have even 
been in a degree comforted if she had stood to him in that much-abused and 
m'strusted degree of relationship—a covsin ; but to be connected to him by po 
tie of affinity was to be allied to him by a bond of love. A spasm went 
through her frame at the thought. She, like, alas! too many of her sex, the 
moment ber jealousy was excited, could thirk and talk of nothing but the 
— of ber mistrust, and that, too, in the shape of a severe cross-examina- 
tion. 

“Thave seen the face before,’ sho exclaimed, in her eagerness to learn 
something about Violet, forgett ng what was due to her own dignity. ‘‘ Pray, 
ean ) ou enlighten me where, Mr. Gower ?”” 

He look at her for a moment steadfastly. 

** 1] cannot,’’ he answeréd, 

‘ Or will not,” she rejoined, gazing back at him fixedly, apparently endea- 
voring to read in his features the truth as she bad shaped it. 

He elevated his eyebrows with an expression of astonishment, but he only 
replied by a slight shake of the head. 

‘* You know Lord, Kingswood, I think ?”’ she observed, eyeing him attentively, 
while she conducted her cross-examination with a woman’s consummate skill. 

Now his eye gleamed and his brow fell. He bowed stiffly ’sfiirmatively. 

She observed his peculiarity of manner, but refused to heed jt, because her 
question was the stepping-stone to one the elucidation of whi€h she had set 
her brother Carlton to obtain. 

She bent her face slightly round towards his, and rested ber eyes upon his 
face, as she said, 

“You then know, ot course, Lady Maud St, Clair ?’’ 

She uttered the words rapidly, and enunciated them emphatically. 

A flush of crimson mounted to his brow, and he bowed lower than before an 
assent to hide the scarlet hue spread over bis face. Beatrice, with an emotion 
of vexaticn, perceived it, and tossed up her head, giving way to a slight ebulli- 
tion of anger, because he, whom she thought so proud and dignified in his 
bearing, should blush at the mention of a lifeless doll of a girl, though she was 
titled and weil-descended. 

But she had not done yet; she had a purpose to accomplish, and she con- 
. ived to hide the disturbed emotion the confession she thus extorted from him 

vad occasioned. 

That is to say, many a maiden fair who possesses an interest in come well- 
looking young gentleman invariably converts an acknowledgment from the said 
youth that tie has the pleasure of being acquainted with a pretty girl, known 
to the said maiden, into a confession that he has been paying court to the preity 
girl, or at least flirting with her. Beatrice was of the same complexion as 
many a maiden fair, and therefore she was morally convinced that any inter- 
views which might have taken place between Erle and Lady Maud could not 
have passed over with indifference by either or both. fhe satisfied herself, 
therefore, that there was much on this head which it would be needful] to 
mate herself mistress of. 

She decided at once to make, if possible, the acquaintanee of Violét, and with 
this purpose sie, lowering her voice to almost a whisper, said, 

‘You have no doubt observed the singular re emblance there is between 
the young lady you are atten. ‘ing and Lady Maud ?”’ 

krie gave a slight start, and at once turned his eyes to Violet’s face. She 
waa gazing about her with an air of wonder. An expression of expectation 
was upon her face, but yet she seemed amused and interested in the scene in 
which she formed so prominent a part. On previous occasions she had been 
sad and thoughtful, had gazed straight before her without appearing to notice 
apy object within her vision, and the change she now presented was one which 
coul! not fail to strike him. Yet it did not strike him with a tithe of the force 
which the suggestion of her resemblance to Lady Maud did. 

It was not that he recognized the resemblance pointed out by Beatrice, but 
that he was startled by the vivid recurrence to his memory of the portrait of 
the Lady Maud which had hung in the bedchamber of Kingswood Hall and 
the s*atue in the old library. 

As be gazed on Violet, they rose up before bis eyes as plainly as if he actually 
beheld them, and a sudden, strange, cold thrill passed through his frame, 
vbich caused him involuntarily to shudder. 

Another m: ment : nd he had recovered his equanimity, for Peatrice, lookinz 
on his changing features with surpriee, ejaculated, 

‘** You do not answer me, Mr. Gower. Have 1 helped you ® a discovery 
which has taken your breath away ?”’ 

There was something distasteful to him in her observation, but assuming a 
ealm and indifferent air, he replied, 

** You have not deprived me of breath by your discovery, Miss Stanhope, 
because there ought not to be anything surprising in the resemblance, inasmuch 
as it is common to find individuals alike in feature but une@nected by any tie 
of relation hip.’’ 

Beatrice laughed, and said, a little mischievously, 

‘* A trite fact, indeed! Don’t be cross with me, Mr. Gower, but even your 
‘ fine Roman’ countenance is not without its counterpart—you much resemble 
—— Cyril Kingswood, and papa insists you are wonderlully like Lord 

in, swood,”’ 

“Your papa is practiced in the art of discernment,’’ suddenly observed 
Ishmael, in a low but distinct tone, addressing Beatrice. 

She was for the moment startled, but with a courteous bend to him, because 
she instently conceivea that he could help her to her desired intimacy with 
Vwlet, she rejoined, 

“ Papa bas been for years a diplomatist ; it is a part of his study to scrutinize 
the features of those with whom he comes in contact. So keen indeed is his 
appreciation of resemblance, that when he first saw Mr. Gower, he was quite 
evercome, was he not?’’ she ask-d, turning to Erle. 

Erle bowed, while Ishmael added, drily 

“« If you are speaking ot Sir Harris Stanhope, I do not doubt it.”’ 

Erle turned rod. end cxclaimed, hastily, 

“] beg a thousand pardons, Miss Beatrice Stanhope, daughter of Sir Harris 
Stenhoye—Mr.—Mr.—Mr. Veron !”” 

Beatrice laughed as if she enjoyed his confusion. 

* There is a pardon I will never grant, Mr. Gower,” sbe cried. 

*‘ What is that?” inquired Ishmael, quickly, as be perceived that she was as 
much in earnest as in jest. 

She slightly colored. * 

‘“« T can bave no hesitation in returming you an answer to that question,” she 
said, readily ; “1 am greatly smitten with the charms of the young lady who 
rides in advance of you. I should so like to be honored by her acquaintance !’’ 

Ishmael! mused a moment, and then be said, 

‘*She does not visit; but there can be no objection to her receiving visits 
from you. You will find her a child of nawre, and but little acquainted with 
the world’s way:.”’ 

* The more refreshing wi!l her society prove to me, I yearn for such acom- 
panion,’’ returned Beatrice. 

1-hmael motioned her to increase her pace £0 as to come up with Violet, who 
had gained some little distance upon them, and when they were at her side be 
briefly «xplatned the purpose with which be bad overtaken her. Violet looked 
upon the face of Bestrice with some surprise, but more eorneagners. Beatrice, 


-with an appearance of frankness and warmth, held out her hand. Violet took 


itand pressed it, but ebe was still, it seemed, a little perr je» ed by the incident. 

J+. mael introduced her to Beatrice by the name of Violet. and when Beatrice 
suggested that she had been put in possession of ber Christian name only, 
Is}.nee! replied, with some emphasis, 

“* Her name is Violet. She knows no othr.”’ 

At his instant Sir Harris Stanhope galloped past. He caught bis daughter’s 


eve ; he rewarded her with an approving smile, and made a significent gesture, 
which she understood as instrocting ber. to cultivate the acquaintance she was 
now !aaking , and she at once proceeded to do so by engaging Violet in conver- 
sation, and by drawing her wondering attention to the various equipsges 


pos: ing and repassing, gradually commencing to work ber conversation round 
to the Kingswoods, to learn whether she coyid extract any information from 


ber respecting Lay Maud’s knowledge and dpiniop of Erle . She was 
libe ter Giabled tn do this, as the Marquis ot Chilthigham, bepauinig Catch 





sight of Violet, and immediately subsequently Ish 


the latter, in orcer to gratify an intense 
brea t by the former. 


}, rode up to the side of 
curiosity and interest created in his 


(To be continued.) 





HUMOROUS CGLEANINGS. 
Way is a lover like a dog ?—Because he bows and he wows. 
Wuev is Mr. Smith not Mr. Smith ?—When he’s missed a brown. 


toad young girls are so inconsolable that their hearts can’t be kept afloat by 
a boy. 


Ir is said that the Tartars invite a man to drink by gently pulling his ear. 
A good many of our people will “ take a pull”? without waiting to have their 
ears pulled. 

A SINGLE }: (ter sometimes m:kes a great difference in the meaning of a word. 
In the word “ correspoudent’’ the omission of an “r’”’ makes all the differ- 
r ence, as sume find it to their cost in the Law Courts. 


Wuen Sir Thomas Parkes was pleading egainst Dr. Sacheverell, the doctor 
said to him, 

“T shall pray God to forgive you.”’ 
: “ And while your hand is in,’ said Sir Thomas,“ remember yourself, good 
doctor.’’ 


A PERT young lawyer once boasted toa member of the bar, that he had re- 
ceived two hundred pounds for speaking in a Jawsuit; the other replied, “I 
received double that sum for keeping silent in that case.’’ 


AN apprentice lad who had been misbehaving, one day came in for chastise- 
ment, during which bis master exclaimed, - 

** How long will you serve the devil ?”’ 

The boy replied, ‘‘ You know best, sir ; I believe my indentures will be out 
in three months.’”’ 


A country couple, newly married, stopped at a hotel at Brighton a few days 
ago, and the groom called for some wine. When asked what kind he would 
have, he replied, ‘* We wants that kind of wine where the corks yop out, and 
the liquor boils up like soapsuds.”’ 


A RAGGED little urchin came to a lady’s door, asking for old clothes. She 
brought him a vest and a pair of trousers, which she thought would be a com- 
fortable fit. The young scapegrace took the garments and examined each ; 
then, with a discongolate look, said, “ There ain’t no watch-pocket.”’ 

, A REVEREND sportsman was o1cé boasting of his infallible skill in finding a 
hare. 

“If”? said a Quaker, who was present, ‘I were a hare, I would take my 
seat in a place where I should be sure of not being disturbed by thee from the 
first of Janvary to the last of December.” 

*“ Why, where would you go?’ 

“ Into thy study.’’ 


A young officer hearing come one eelebrating the exploits of a prinee who, in 
two assaults upon a town bad killed six men with his own hand. ‘ Bah,’ said 
he, “I would have you know that the very mattresses I sleep upon are stuffed 
with nothing else but the whiskers af those whom I have sent to slumber in 
the other world !”’ 


GxoncE I.,0n a journey to Hanover, stopped at a village in Holland, and 
while the horses were getting ready he asked for two or three eggs, which were 
brought him, and charged two hundred florins. 

‘« How is this ?’’ saia bis majesty, “eggs must be very scaree in this placo.”’ 

‘‘Pardon me,’’ said the host, ‘eggs are plenty enough, but kings are 
scarce.’’ 

The kirg smiled, and ordered the money to be paid. 


THERE was a story which Sydney Smith seldom failed to repeat when one of 
his most agreeable neighbors, whose cliffistian name was Ambrose, was an- 
nounced, ‘Do you know how they pronounce Ambrose in Yorkshire? They 
turn it into Amorous. ‘“ Once, at Fosten, I was told that Amorous Phillips was 
waiting to speak to me inthe hall. ‘ Let him wait,’ said [, deceived by this 
manner of pronunciation, which I heard for the first time, ‘ but take care and 
don’t let any of the servant girls go near him.’ ”’ ad 


SomE years ago a gentleman went into a certain druggist’s shop, and when 
he bad selected what he wanted he told the boy in waiting to put the article 
down to Sir Charles Napier. The boy, who, being a new-comer, knew not 
sir Charles, started at the uncouth dress of his customer, and smartly asked, 

** How am I to know you are Sir Charles Napier ?’’ 

Sir Charles coolly thrust his band into his trousers, pulled out that part of 
bis shirt marked with his name, and laughingly said te the boy, 

There, my Jad, will that satisfy you?’”’ 


PaTRICK O’FLANNEGAN, being in an uncertain state, and not quite able to dis- 
tinguish at a late hour of the night his own house from his neighbor’s in a 
row of similar ones, decided on making a bold push and trust toluck, Ascend- 
ing the steps he rang the bell, which was answered by the lady living next to 
bim; and who knew him well. 

‘Can you t-t-tell me where P-P-Patrick O’Flannegan lives ?’’ said he. 

‘Why you are Patrick O’Flannegan,”’ said the lady. 

‘‘ B-b-botheration !_ I didn’t ask you who Patrick O’Flannegan is ; T want to 
koow where the old chap lives.”’ ° 


** JuLius, is you better dis morning ?”’ 

‘No, I was better yesterday, but ise got ober dat.” 

** Am dere no hopes ob your discobery ?”” 

‘*Discobery of what?’’ 

‘* Your discobery from de convalescence what am fetching you on your back.’’ 

“Dat depends, sah, altogeddah on the prognostification whieh implies de 
discave ; should they continue fatually, de doctor thinks Ise a gone. fhould 
dey not continue fatually, he hopes dis culled individual won’t cle dis time 
But, as | said afore, dat all depends on de prognostics ; and till dese come to 
a head, cere am no telling wedder this pusson will com ¢ to a discontinuation or 
odder wise,”’ 


Wantep To Know.—Whether the volume of sound had yet been bound. 


At a recent examination in the primary department of a school, the listeners 
were “ brought down ”’ by the answer of a juvenile, when asked of what use 
whales were. One little miss replied that they were “ good for hooped 
skirts!’’ 


A MILITARY man met a discharged soldier of his regiment, and asked him how 
he was getting on. 

‘* Oh,”’ said the man, ‘‘ Iam a relieving officer.”’ 

“« Well, is that a good place ?” inquired the military gentleman. 

“ Yes, sir,’’ was the answer ; ‘‘a liberal salary, and very littie to.do.”’ 


A country editor, neticing the decease of a wealthy gentleman, observes : 
“He bas died, regretted by a numerous eircle 01 friends, and leaving a widow 
as disconsolate as any widow need be who has obtained the uncontrolled pos- 
session of five thousand per annum. More than twenty young men have sent 
letters of condolence to her.’’ 


A MAN was declaiming on board a steam'.«.t in defence of slavery, and was 
asked by a philanthropist what he would ti.1k of slavery did it sell the hus- 
band to Maryland and the wife t» Lovirina. ‘ Why, then,’’ said he, “I think 
best of it. I wish to my heart they’d sell my wife five hundred miles off; I’d 
be a pro-slavery man for ever !”’ 


A TRAVELLER in the State of Illinois, some years ago, came to a lone but 
on the praries, near Cairo, and there halted. He went into the house of logs. 
It was a wretched affair, with an empty packing-box for a table, while two or 
three old chairs and disabled stools graced the rece’ -room, the dark walls 
of which were further ornamented by a display of dirty tinware and a broken 
delf article or two. The woman was crying in one corner, and the man, with 
tears in his eyesand a pipe in his mouth, sat on a stool, with bis dirty arms 
resting on his knees, and his sorrowful-looking head supported by the palms o 
his bands. Wot a word greeted the interloper. ’ 

“ Well,”’ he eaid, “* you seem to be in awful troubis here ; what’s up?’ 

«Oh, we're most crazed, neighbor,” said the woman ; “ and we ain’t got no 
patience to see folks now.’’ 

“ That’s all rigbt,’’ said the visitor, pot much taken aback by this polite 
rebuff ; “ but can I be of any service to you in all this trouble ?”’ 

‘* Well, we’ve lost our gal ; our Sal’s gone off and left us,’’ said the man, in 
tones of despair. 

“ Ah, do you know what induced her to leave you?” remarked the new 
arrival. 

“« We can’t say, stranger, as how she’s 80 far lost as to be induced ; but then 
she’s gone and disgraced us,’’ remarked the afflicted father. 

“* Yes, neighbor, and not as I should say itas her mother, but there weren’t 
a pootier gal in the West than our Sal ; she’s gone and brougbt ruin on us and 
on her own head now,’’ followed the stricken mother. 

‘* Who has she gone with ?’”’ asked the visitor. 

«« Well, there’s the trouble. The gal could have done well, and might have 
married Martin Kehoe, a capital shoemaker, who although he’s got but one 
eye, plays the flute in a lively manner, and earns a good living. Then look 
what a home and what a life she has deserted! She was here surrounded by 
all the luxory in the couptry,’’ said the father. 

“ Yes, who knows what poor Sal will have to eat, drink or wear, now?’’ 
groaned the old woman. 

“ And who is the fellow that bas taken her from you to lead her into such 
misery ?”’ quoth the stranger. 

“ Why, she’s gone off and got married to a critter called an editor, as lives in 
the village, and the deuce only knows how they are to airn a living !”’ 


In there days of revival services it is to be expected that a variety of motives 
may operate in gathering audiences ; but surely few would ever dream that 
the following wou'd find a place among them. We give it as a literal fact: 

“ Were you at meeting last night, Nelly ?”’ ‘ 

“ Ay ; Thadna’ muckle ado, an’ I thocht I micht as weel gang, as it would 
help to save the can’le |’’ 

A Fust ror Duxens Cvr—On one occasion Najoleon invited hie staff of the 
Marshals of France to take dinner with him at two o’clock. The marshals werea 
few moments late. The Emperor, at the moment the clock struck, at down to 
divner alone. He was a quick eater, seldcm remaining at the more than 
ten minutes. At the end of this time his staff appeared, when he rose to meet 
them, and kgid ; Me it is now past , and we will immediately 

t) buyiness.” Wherefore the mari Mbliged tojspend the en- 
tire noon in planning a new campaign on empty stomachs. 
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PROBLEM No. 287—By W. ©. C., New York. White to play and 
checkmate in four moves. 
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Gamu played on the 1st December, 





WHITS, 
1860, between Mr. Mepier and Mr, Somnompmn, at the 


London Chess Club, Mr. M. giving the odds of Pawn and two moves, 
(Rumova Biack’s K B Pawn.) 

WHITH, BLACK, WHITE, BLACK, 

Mr, &. Mr. M. Mr, 8. Mr, M. 
1PtoK4 20 Kt to R 7 (ch) K to Kt? 
2PtoQ4 PtoQs 21 Kt to Kt tke Kt 
SPtoQB4a Seen’ 22 P tks Kt (ch) K tks P 
4QKttoBs to K4 23 Q to her3 K te Kt? 
SP tQs sy ALF oot Nee oc ee 
6QBtoK Ets Kt to B 8 (a) Fb P (ch) to Kt sa 
7 B tke Kt P tke B 26 K Bto Kt? ty $5 
8 Q to K B5 (eh) Kt to Kt3 27 Rtks R 23297 
9 Castles QtoK?2 -$ pt B to K R8 (ek) 
10 Pto KKEts QtoK Ba 29 K to Kt sq KRtoK eq 
1l K Ktto K2 QBtoQ2 30 PtoQR4 B to Kt? 
WPtoKB4 P tka P 7e% Kts Bto Beg 
i3PtkeP Castles 32 ORE tke Kt 
14 K Kt toQea QtoKs 83 RP tka P (e) fA! 
16 PtoK BS KttoKé 34 P tke P (ch) the P 
16 K Kt toK6 QBtoK 35 PtoKS P tks P 
17QtoRs8 ‘ RtoQ2 36 Q to B 6 (ch) K to Kt aq 
18 Q Kt to Kt 5 () euhe 87 R to Kt 8 (ch) KtoR2 
19 Q to K 3 (e) Pto QKts 38 Q to Kt 6 mate, 


(a) We very muck prefer Q to Q 2. 

(b) The game was opened by White with equal care and judgment, and he |} as main 
tained his superiority in force and position, 

(¢) In order to move the Queen to R 7, should Black capture the Kt. 

(d) Finely conceived, 

(e) The last series of moves wore very wMl played by White; the saerifice here was | er- 
feetiy sound, 

——————————— 


OUR BILLIARD COLUMN, 
Edited by Michael Phelan, 
To ConnesPonpants.—All questions sent to Mr, Phelen in reference to the rules of the 


game of billiards will in future be answered in this column, It would be too mush laber 
to send written answers te so many correspondents. 





ANSWERS TU CORRESPONDENTS. 


Boston, March 3, 1861, 
M, Purvan, Esq.—Dear Sir—The Summer Street Club desire to know if a player, in 
his ball off the table (a carom table) joves points, end is he required to table his ba!l and where 
Four ball earom was the game, Will you be good enough to reply? Pleare address, a6 
Ana.—The player foreing bis ball off the table forfeits points the same as If, playing on « 
pocket table, he pockets his ba)l, viz., three points after touching the red ball or balls only, 
two points after touching the white, and three points after missing al! the bails, The 
player loses bis band, and retains Lis ball off the table until iu@s Lis turn to play. 
Bellston Spa, Saratoga county, March 6, 1861, 
M. Puxcan, Esq.—Dear Sir—Is it a legitimate, gentl ly and proper play to po ket 
your nent’s ball under any circumstances, even in a carom sho!, when you play on the 
white firet? FP. 
Ans.—There is po reason why it should not be “gentlemanly,” &c,, to pocket your uppo- 
nent’s ball when circumstances require it. idea that it {s not arises froin an absurd 
notion of false chivalry in play. Persons in playing the game have every right to avail 
themselves of every honorable means of making their game, and we can see nothing dis- 
honorable in holing the white ball. Whether it is wise, however, is another 
oifferent question. It ia short-sighted play, however ; for the player, by holing his 
nent’s ball, diminishes his evances of counting for the time being. Bat as no rule 
it, we eannot see why it should be dish ble or th ly, though it is undoubtedly 
disadvantageous to the player. 

H. E. T., Sheboygan, Wis.—In stringing for ehoice of lead and balls, if the ball you play 
with falls into s pocket or touches amy other ball you lose the choice, You can, » 
remove t balls from the table before stririging if you choose. You are not obliged te 
lead it you win the choice; you can cause your antagonist to lead if you prefer. 
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THE WORLD OF BILLIARDS. 


Tn® AmMaTeUR TovRnwamMENtT.—As we go to press, the Tournament Bulletin stands as 
fellows: 












Around the table - 
Four ball carom game... 95 
Three ball French game 20 
Carom Pool ... ccc ccccceeceeee 898 


sent in Havana. His public exhibitions, we 


understand, 
to anticipate, but in his private exhibitions he was doing 
SYRACUSE IX FOR THE PRize.—We have received « letter from Mr, Louis 


~~ of Syracuse, 
in which he informs us that he wil be one of the contestants tn the great tourne- 
oar cent June, and will be in New York a week before the oa Mr, Fox reports 
bf! is in Syracuse as being in a satisfactory condition, He kindly sent im his 
“ eounterielt presentment,” which will be an addition to eur portrait gallery. 


FrienpLy TounwaMEnT In Canapa.—We have received the following, with a request te 


insert it, which we eheerfully comply with: 
Weetetam, enete, West, ae 7m. 

M. Paeiaw, Esq.—Dear Sir—Knowing that you take a lively interest in an, per- 
taining te billiards, no matter in what part of the country it occurs, I take the liverty of 
sending you an account of a match played between the towns of Woodstock and I 
in the eounty of Oxford, for an oyster supper and the championship of the county. 
there has always been a rivalry between the two places mentioned in cricket, base bal 
now in bililiarda, they in Ingersoll being the party to challenge, there were to bet 
games played of 800 each, the first at Ingersoll on Saturday, March 2d, the second 


M, Benornr.—M. Berger is at 
are not as successful as he was 
remarkably well. 





Monday, March 4th (yesterday), in Woodstock. The largest majority in the two games was 
to deeide the victory. There were four players on each side, those frum Woodstock were 
Mees: 8. Seott, Forbes, Pascoe and Shane ; “ oe men minty Doyle, 
Sh. and Dorman, The arrangement was y in couples, each 
to be decided by lottery who should play together. The fi lowing is « ebm d err} 
games: e 
Town. Players. Second Game, Total. 
1st.—Woodstock. . Forbes 200 . 400 
ngersol!.... Bowers 200 eo an 
24. —Woodatock. . Beott 206 ° 400 
Ingersoll.... Doyle 7 308 
8d. —Woodstock. . Shane 200 200 ° 400 
ngersoll,.. Shai p 113 150 eo 261 
4th. —W oodstock . Parcoe 160 156 $06 
In ll... Dorman eves 200 eens 138 ests 338 
The majority being, first game, 129; second, 91; total, 220, in favor of Wi that 
town py — A, the winner "Yours respectfully, |. 8 


Bruusarps Down East.—Messrs. Phelan, Kevanagh and « few visited 
Conn., for the purpose of being present at the opening of the Apollo Hall yp t= 
This catadlishment has been fitted-up with Phelan’s tables, and under jd 
supervision of the proprietor, Mr. Wm. McCune, cannot fall to meet with success, 
Messrs. Phelan and Kavanagh gg several games st different periods for the | 
of several delegations of the public, who came in such crowds thet choy come a 
dated with ding at one time. Each of these gentlemen 
several discount games with amateurs. ai 

Bru Liarps ts THE OLD Bay SraTre.—Mesers. Kavanagh and Geary left on Tuesday 
Barrington, Mass., on invitation to give a public billiard exhibition in inact We 
understana It is the intention of these gentlemen to travel through certein portions 
country for the purpose of giving exbi\itions, a la Berger. me : * 

Omissio~.—The accompanying diagram was omitted from our last inaue. relates 
the remarkable run made in the amateur tournament, ang referred to in our last. 





























KARL SCHURZ, OF WISCONSIN. 
Tuts celebrated German-American-Republican speaker, a por- 
trait of whom we now lay before our readers, was born at Bonn 
on the Rhineyin 1828. While studying at the university of his 
native town he became intimate with Gottfried Kinkel, collabor- 
ating with him in many democratic journals. In 1849 he went 
armed into the Baden rrbellion, but suffered defeat with his fel- 
lows. He would have been, after the taking of the fort of Ras- 





tadt, —- to death as one specially exempt from pardon, and 
as a , had he not escaped to 
Switzerland, where he lived in great 
obscurity during the winter of 
1849-"50, 

Owing to this reserve he was 
enabled to quietly leave and carry 
out his great design—the liberation 
of Gottfried Kinkel, condemned to life 
imprisonment in Spandau, For many 
months Schurz—himself under con- 
demnation of death and in various 
disguises—persevered until he had 
effected his aim, and brought Kinkel 
over Mecklenburg and Schwerin to 
London. Here he married a highl 
cultivated, amiable and wealthy girl, 
and emigrated in 1852 to America. 
Here he settled first in Watertown, 
Wisconsin, then in Milwaukee, and 
gave himself up with zeal to politics, 
“so that he ere long obtained the nomi- 
nation for Lieutenant-Governor. 
During the excitement in Massachu- 
setts, affecting so nearly the privi- 
a of emigrants, he went to Boston, 
where hé spoke in Faneuil Hall, and 
in English. 

During the past Presidential cam- 

ign Schurz was busily employed 
in favor of Lincoln, speaking in most 
of the Eastern States, and especially 
in Cooper Hall, New York, on Sep- 
tember 8th. His probable appoint- 
ment to a Foreign Mission has been 
made, as the reader is aware, the sub- 
ect of violent debate in the Republi- 


can party. 





TERRIBLE FIRE IN FORTIETH 
STREET, 
Near Broadway-.-A Whole Family 
Burned to Death. 


We are heartily sick of chronicling 
the murders which are occasioned by 
the wicked indifference of the owners 
of tenement-houses, and the suicidal 
carelessness of the tenants. We shall, 
however, have more to say on this 
point when Mr. Mackenzie's fire- 
escape comes before the public. It 
is seldom that we have to record a 
more shocking calamity than that 
which befell an entire family just at 
the break of day on Thursday, the 7th 
of March, when a mgther and father, 
and five helpless children were all 
burnt to death in the midst of agopu- 
lous neighborhood. The circumstances 
are briefly these. Shortly after six 
o'clock, a two story and attic house, 
No. 102 West Fortieth street, near 
Broadway, was discovered to be on 
fire. When first noticed the flames 
were seen issuing from the back base- 
ment and ascending the stairs. Mr. * 
Oakley, who occupied the second floor, 
and was the lessee of the house, was 
the first to detect the smoke, and al- 
though an alarm was immediately 
given, it was too late for Mr. Wood 
and his family to escape. The rest of 
the occupants managed to make their 
way through the fire and smoke, al- 
though some of them wer: badly 
burned in the attempt. 

Mr. Wood and family had occupied, 
only for that night, the top attic, and 
as there was no ladder to the scuttle, 
the only chance of egress was thus cut 
off, and the flames rendered every 
effort to get at them ineffectual. Their 
servant, who had got up about half an 
hour previous, managed to make her 
way ugh the flames, but she was 
considerably burnt. 

When the fire-was extinguished a 
heartrending spectacle presented itself, 
for within the back attic were the 
blackened and charred remains of the 
unhappy family—all thus snatched 
in a few minutes from life to death. 
Their names are: Henry Wood, native 
of Engiand, aged thirty yea-s; Julia 
Wood, native of England, aged twenty- 
five years ; William Wood, aged about 
seven years ; ag aged about 
five years; Julia Wood, aged about 
three years ; Isabella and Jenna, twins 
four months old. 

Mr. Wood was an upholsterer, and 
had only moved into the house on the 
first of this month. One-half of the 
basement he occupied for his shop, 
and had furniture there. The ad- 
joining half of the basement was occu- 
pied by Henry Swarts as a barber’s 
shop. The first floor was occupied 
as a segar store by Mrs. Catharine 
Hovey, and the adjoining part of that 
floor was occupied by Peter Curran for residence. Two m@M, | 
named Clark and Garvin, occupied one of the front attic bedrooms. 
They attempted to escape down-stairs, but the smoke and fire 
drove them back at the time. Mr. Clark says he heard Mrs. 
Wood to save her children. He says he was unable | 
ive os coy Mt, and a but om time to save himself by | 

out at the garret window. two w i 
roof are destroyed. ithaca 


The World, in an editorial of the 13th March, gives a different | floor of tha 
reflects upon the re- | a shudder.” 
It says: “An eye-witness 


account from that commonly received, and 


porters for their incorrect version. of 





FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


this shocking occurrence, on whose authority we make the rre- 
sent statement, tells us that Henry Wood and his wife, during 
the early stages of the fire, gained the street unscathed, but 
entered again into the burning building to save their children. 
Several firemen, members respectively of No, 1 and No. 18, 
rushed in with them. Before the former reached the staircase 
leading to the rooms above the old feud broke out. A wordy 
squabble ensued, texminsting in what is denominated, in the 
technical language adopted by these bodies, ‘a plug-muss.’ As 
the fight assumed interesting proportions the combatants were re- 





KARL SCHURZ, OF WISCONSIN, 


inforeed. Soon the hall-way of the doomed house was choked 
up with a cursing, brutal band. Heads were split open with 
hydrant-wrenches, faces were battered into jelly by heavy fire 
hats and knobby knuckles. Meanwhile, the ioe had besieged 
the staircase, and the workman’s family above were appealing to 
their fellows for the succor that came: not. What need to tell 
the sequel? The conscientious reporter has written how, half 
an hour , seven charred bodies were found stretched on the 
fire-dismantled attic, and we read it, all of us, with 


We cannot help thinking there is some mistake in this; but at 








THE CELEBRATED GERMAN 
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all events, the firemen here charged owe it to their fair fame to 


have an inquiry. 








JOHN JANNEY, ESQ., OF LOUDON, 
President of the Virginia State Convention. 


We give this week the portrait of the distinguished Southern 
gentleman, John Janney, Esq., of Loudon, who was chosen as 
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REPUBLICAN ORATOR. 

President of the Virginia State Convention now sitting at Rich- 
mond, Va. The wise and moderate counselsof Virginia may be 
inferred from the results of her election of delegates to the State 
Convention, and still more positively in the election of Mr. Jan- 
ney as President of the Convention. He is virtually a Union 


man, and on the occasion of his election to the honorable posi- 
tion he now occupies, on the first day of the Session at the Capitol 
in Richmond, Va., he made a speech decidedly Union in its 
sentiments, but stating emphatically that the Union could 
not be sustained at the loss of a single right belonging to 
Virginia, 
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THE HON. IRA HARRIS, 
U. S. Senator for the State 
of New York. 


Jupce Harris, the new Sena- 
tor for New York, is in his 
60th year. He was born in 
Cortland county. He graduated 
from Union College in 1824, 
admitted to practice in 1827, 
and continued in the successful 
exercise of his profession at a 
bar which was famous for the 
number of its uble practitioners, 
until 1843, without holding any 
office, He was in that year 
elected to the State Assembly, 
re-elected in 1844, and elected 
to the State Senate in 1845. 
He was a member of the Con- 
stitutional Convention which 
was assembled in 1840, where 
his sound judgment and wide 
legal knowledge left their im- 
press upon the proceedings of 
that body. One of its acts was 
the creation of the present 
Supreme Court, of which Mr. 
Harris was elected one of the 
first justices, holding the office 
for four years. In 1851 he was 
re-elected to the same bench, 
and held it for eight years. In 
1859, a candidate for the same 
place, he was defeated by Rufus 
W.Peckham. Since that time, 
excepting several months’ ab- 
sence abroad, h2 has resumed 
the practice of his profession. 

Upon the resignation of Mr. 
Seward, caused by his accept- 
ance of a position in Mr. Lin- 
coln’s Cabinet, the judge was 
unanimously chosen to succeed 
that eminent man, a compliment 
which he well deserves. 





INAUGURATION BALL AT 


WASHINGTON, 
On the 4th of March. 


WE gave in our last number an 
illustration of the official part 
of the Inaugural ceremonies, 
and agreeably conclude our pic- 
torial task by presenting to our 
readers a most beautiful and 
graphic sketch of the most interesting portion of the programme, 
so far as the fair sex are concerned, To judge by the youth, 
beauty, brilliancy, fashion and hilarity everywhere predominant, 
no one would have imagined that a cloud was in our national 
heaven. As the poet says: 


* All went merry as a marriage bell.’? 


The hall had been erected expressly for the occasion, and was 
in close contiguity to the City Hall, whose Committee Rooms 
and Council Chambers were made to do duty as dressing-rooms 
and for other useful purposes. It was shaped like a parallelo- 
gram, and decorated with red and white muslin, while around 
the walls were numerous shields ornamented with our national 
arms. ’ 

The dancing commenced at about eleven o'clock, at which 
time, although the Presidential guests had not arrived, it was 
found no longer possible to keep down the youthful vivacity. 
The scene at this hour was a most animating one. After a short 
dance it was rumored that the illustrious couple in whose honor 
the ball was given had arrived, and the dancing and music ceased. 
At this moment President Lincoln entered, leaning upon the 
arms of Mayor Barrett and Senator Anthony, of Rhode 
Island. Immediately behind them, to the intense astonishment 
of all, came Mrs. Lincoln, leaning upon the arm of Senator 
Douglas, more popularly known as the Little Giant. ‘The grati- 
fication was great, for it seemed to predicate that the two ancient 
enemies had buried the hatchet. "With her came Miss Edwards, her 
niece, a lovely creature. Her dress was in most exquisite taste. 
As the illustrious party entered the room, che band struck up 
“Hail Columbia” with great effect. As all balls are more or less 
alike, we merely give the names of a few of the most distinguished 
guests. 

Conspicuous among the diplomats and other guests were seen 
the Krench Minister; Baron Stoeckel, the Russian Minister ; 
Senor Figani?re, Colonel Webb, and Messrs. Seward, Cameron 
and Wilson. President Lincoln seemed, it was thought, weary 
and worn. Conspicuous here and there was Mr. Hamlin. The 
brilliant appearance of the ball, the copious lights, the gay 
dresses and the scores of beautiful women were quite sufficient 
to occupy attention until the supper hour, after which, of 
course, the dancing became more lively, and bright eyes and 
bright jewels flashed merrily enough. 

Costumes of the Ladies, 

Among the ladies present whose “ style,” personal attractions 
and costume attracted general attention, Mrs. Lincoln deserves 
special mention. She wore a rich watered silk, an elegant point 
lace cape, deeply bordered, with camelias in her hair, and pearl 
ornaments. 

Mrs. Lincoln’s sister, Mrs. Kellogg, of Cincinnati, wore a well- 
made pearl brocade silk, with diamonds. Mrs. Colonel Yates, 
of Illinois, appeared in white silk and cherry-co.ored double skirt. 

Miss Mary Babcock, the young and interesting daughter of the 
editor of the New Haven Palladium, was dressed in a white 
corded silk, Grecian corsage, with flowers running across from 
the shoulder to the waist. Her luxuriant hair was tastefully 
entwined with a few delicate flowers; her faultlessly moulded 
arms and bust were without ornaments. ‘This young Jadv’s 
vivacity, artlessness, and fine flow of spirits won for her hosts of 
friends and admirers. 

Miss Rose Cowan, daughter of Judge Cowan, of New York, 
was tastefully and elegantly attired in a dress of white silk, 
with half-mourning trimmings, which set off to advantage her 
fair face and form. ‘The loveliest girl in all Washington!” 
murmured a grave Senator, as he passed her, and his words found 
an echo in countless other manly breasts, Cuban as well as 
American. 

Hon. Mrs. A. H. Rice, wife of the distinguished Represen- 
tative from Boston, Mass., wore a crimson silk dress, with point 
lace trimmings and shawl, head-dress of white feathers and 
diamond ornaments. This estimable lady's genial smile, genuine 
and kindly manner, and great conversational abilities renderetl her 
the centre of a large and brilliant circle. 

Hon. Mrs. E. G. Squier, wife of our late Minister to Central 











TERRIBLE FIRK IN A TENEMENT-HOUSE IN FORTIETH STREET. N. Y., AND FRIGHTFUL LOSS OF LIFE—A MAN AND HIS WIFE AND FIVE 


CHILDREN BURNED TO DEATH, ON THURSDAY MORVING, MARCH. 7, 


America, wore a dress of white illusion decolleté, puffed sleeves, 
with six flounces, embroidered with cherry silk; an over-skirt 
of cherry satin, looped up with clusters of white roses ; a pointed 
waist of same, edged with a quilling of white satin; head-dress, a 
chaplet of ivy; ornaments, diamonds and opals. This lady’s 
personal attractions, youth and graceful manner, made her 
the acknowledged belle of the ball, while her eprightly and 
intellectual conversation, and her knowledge of various lan- 
guages, placed all who came within her sphere perfectly at 
their ease. Her dress was also a triumph of taste and elegance. 

Mrs. Alexander, of Washington, wore a deep maroon dress, with 


was a belle des belles, in white 
watered silk. 
Miss Cameron, one of the 








fairies of the ball, of 
the , wore silk 
and \ 

Miss Smith, of 
was tastefully attired in white 
tarletan, with black and red 
trim’ : ' 

Min feao, of New York, in 
white tarletan. 

Mrs, Samuel Wass Boston, 
and _her sister, Carrie 


Among ches’ vemaillie 
Alice Green, of W: 
and her sister, Helen, 
Fanny Parker, the Misses q 
Miss Josephine Fenton, 
Wright, Miss Stewart, Miss 


deserve something more than 
the brief mention of their 
loveliness, The new Adminis- 
tration = 0 begin at least 
without appy augury of 
approving beauty and of bright- 
eyed smiles. 








HUMORS OF THE IN- 
@UCURATION, 


Ler no one suppose that Sena- 
torial deliberations at Washing- 
ton altogether come up to the 
conventional idea, derived from 
the magniloquent descriptions of 
Gibbon, of the gravity, of the 
Roman Senate. Probably. if the 
tru'h were known, avd there 
been stenographers in those days, 
we shonld now read how Caius 
Jooes shook 


hig, fist at Superbus 
Cis Thompson 
called Tarquinius Wiggins a liar 


Smith, and 

and coward, amid the greatest 
confusion, »nd loud demands 
from Jovinius Mason to clear the 
galleries. Well, the last night of 
the last session at Washington 
was not quite as bad as that, for 
Comus was on hand as a coun- 
terpoise to the genius of discord. 
And for the occasion he tok the 
outward form and presence of Wigfall, the eccentric “ toreigner” 
who represents Texas. 

“Why this sudden outbreak of denunciation and threats,” ex- 
claimed Fessenden of Maine, “ on the part of Southern Senators? 
Whence these warlike demonstrations, and what is their cause ?” 

‘It is only a whiskey insurrection,” interrupted Wigfall. 

“It is time,” said Chandler of Michigan,“ that we should know 
if we have a Government! If affairs were to go on for another 
three months = oy ane wd te lest three, I would abandon the 
conntry and join the Cawanches ‘ 

* Don't dott, broke in Wigfall ; ‘‘ the poor Indians have suffered 
too much already from contact with bad whites.” 

“ Well, Senator,” said a weak Northerner, addressin; pay 

me 








lace cape and rich velvet and lace cap. 

Miss White, of Washington, wore a dress of great elegance 
and beauty. It was of white tulle, with flounces innumerable, 
each flounce being bordered by a narrow strip of black velvet. 
It was very full, and was set off to great advantage by th« 
distingué bearing of the wearer. 

Mrs. Frank Smith, of Boston, wore a dress the charm of 
which was its extreme and exquisite simplicity. It consisted o/ 
white watered satin skirt, robe and train. In style and taste it 
was the perfection of the modistes’ art, The head-dress was 
both rich and recherché. ; 

Mrs. Edwards, Mrs, Julia E. Baker and Miss Lizzie Edwards 
were of the White House party. 

Mrs. Grimsley wore a very handsome blue watered silk, with a 
long train, with pearl and turquoise ornaments, and head-dress 
of white roses. 

Mrs. Baker, the accomplished wife of Mr. Baker, of the Spring- 
field Journal, wore a lemori-colored watered silk, with low neck, 
short sleeves and long train, with point lace cape, a very rich 
head-dress of cherry-colored verbenas, with gold sprays inter- 
mingled, and a full set of pearl ornaments. 

rs. Bergmann, née Macalaster, wife of the Belgian minister, 





JOHN JANN®Y, E8Q., PRESIDENT OF THE VIR°INIA CONVENTION. 


Comus, ‘‘ I must admit that Lincoln has not got a hao 
“Hamph! But I’ve no doubt you'd like to have his counte- 


aance.” 





INAUGURATION OF THE HON. JEFFERSON DAVIS, 
President of the Southern Confederacy. 


On Monday, the 18th of February, 1861, the Hon. Jefferson 
Davis, President glect of the new Southern Con. Se 
the oath of office in front of the Capitol, Montgomery, 

The President elect was staying at the Exchange Hotel, and earl 
in the forenoon of the 18th he was waited upon by the 
authorities, and at twelve o'clock, under a grand vo of * 
the procession began to move towards the Capitol in the follow- 
ing order : ° 





Music. 

Military Escort. 

The President elect, with ata > + and Chaplain, in open carriage, drawn 

rses. 
Congressional Committee on Ceremonies of Insuguration. 
Sy) 
Pe 5 abs Governmeans from States other than the States of this 
Confederacy. 
Governors of the several Confederate States. 
Judges of the Supreme Cours of the several States of the Confederacy. 
Ministers of Gospel. 
on The above ity ayo 
zens gener q 
Citi foot. 
The whole under the commend ¢ a prarally it P. Watson, Marshal of the day. 
A platform was erected in front of the portico of the Capitol, 
on which the President elect took his position, attended by the 
Vice-President, Members of Congress, the Governor of the 
of Alabama, and the several committees. The whole suriound- 
ings were thronged by a vast and swaying crowd, who viewed 
the proceedings with mingled feelings of enthusiasm and awe. 
A perfect thunder of cheers, repeated again and again, 

the President, who acknowledged the recognition with much 
emotion. The solemn ceremony was commenced by an earnest, 
impassioned and comprehensive prayer from the Rev. Dr. Manly: 
The President then read his ina address, which was listened 
to with profound pe oe Fm Sama of which were 
responded to with enthusiasm an ° 
t the close of the address, the oath was administered to him 
by the ‘President of the Congress, and Jefferson Davis became the 


First President of the Southern C . 
TI “9 of Mon’ that 


There were t rejoicings in the city 
evening. The houses were brilliantly illuminated, and the 

t and tulation from the citizens 

and cert Hall. The utmost 


dent received visits of 
orderly and still ¢nthusiastic de- 


and all comers at the 
unanimity iled, and 

thoroughly in earnest is the 

by the inauguration of 


meanor of the people proved how 
movement which consummated 


w was 
President Davis that day. 





FRENCH NOTIONS OF THE ENGLISH, 


We now and then have occasion to laugh at the blunders made A 
English journalists when writing on America; but we ae 
they ever soar to the sublime absurdity of a recent bow written 


French author on the English. It has v been pablished 
Partsand te entitled “ London, England anf the Eocah.” by Be 





PROTOGRAPHED BY CHAS. MORGAN, LEESBUR7H, VA. 


i hn We give two extracts : “3 ‘ ; 
VES ang pus aden sting fn, aioter robe gt 
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men are left to empt 
claret and nae tis a constant habit among 
the ladies to empty bottles of brandy (des 
de ).” To confirm this statement our Solon 
notes froma work of General Pillet : “ Towards 
forty years of age every well-bred English lady 
(loute'femme Anglais comme il faut) goes to bed 
intoxicated.’ When these are supposed to be the 
manners of good eociety, we may imegine in what 
terms the author speaks of the reunions at Cre- 
morne and at the Surrey Gardens. 

And a few pages further M. Larcher says : 

“In England the horrible is liked, the hideous 
is adored. An Englishman requires to see his 
fellow-creatares in danger, in order to experience 
any emotion. Lions, tigers and hyenas took at 
first immensely, but when it was found that Carter 
and Van Amburgh escaped unhurt, the exhibition 
was deserted. The young giri who, two yearsago, 
was devoured in presence of a full house at Astley’s 
Theatre obtained a great success. Daring a whole 
fortnight she was the sole subject of conversation 
in social circles and at the clubs. Those who had 
been so fortunate as to witness this extraordinary 
scene were heartily envied by their less fortuna'e 
brethren. To hear the bones of a poor girl crunched 
by a tiger ! what a delicious excitement! I am cer- 
tain that the day is not far distant when this 
aristocracy, worn out with ennui, will need such 
repreentations as men combating with wild beasts. 
Even now (April, 1851), a society of capitalists is 
talked of for establishing a circus where men may 
wrestle with ferocious bears.” 








E BON TON—THE BEST LADIES’ FASHION 
BOOK in the World Specimen Copies, with 
two valuable patterns, posted for *3 cents. 
8. T. TAYLOR & SUN, 407 Broadway, New York. 





Brown’s Bronc’.ial Troches. 


4 HOEVER is troubled with 
Coughs, Hoarseness or Sore 
Throat, vyuiil find these “‘ Troches ”’ a most 
PON {\ \\ admirabiremedy. lodeed at this season 
Pi \\ am of the year, those at all inclined to bron- 

Waraee@ chial complaints should not be without 
1} OCKE? them. They are prepared by Messrs. 

\ John I. Brown & Son, who, as Apotheca- 
ries, rank among the first in this city, and are sold by all 
the principal druggists. —Boston Journal. 
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To Netvovs Sufferers. 


NEW Mechanical Appliance, for the arrest of 
A Local Debility, Spermatcr: hoa, &c. (sure and 
effectual.) Prices$1. Mailed, free trom notice, by DR. 


BENNET?, Bow 01, care B. Lockwood, Broadway Post 
Office, New York City. Country bills at par. 278 





Dowser’s Prolific Seediing Strawberry. 


HIS splendid pew variety, said to surpess in 
productiveness the famous Wilson’s Albany, 
and in quality excelled by none, we now place within the 
reach of everybody who may desire them, viz.: On the 
receipt of One Dollar we will cause to be delivered into the 
purchaser’s band 26 LIVE FLANTS by maii, under 3,000 
miler, Also Wilson & Per body’s Seedlings at $2 per thou- 
sand, delivered to Railroad Company at Yacedoa. 
J. W. BRIGGS & SON, 
278-80 Macedon, Wayne County, N. Y. 





ANTED—Acents, to sell packages of Sta- 
tionery .°d Jewellery, at prices one-third 
Jess than can be pu based elsewhere. Call on or address, 
stamp inclosed, J. L. BAILEY, 154 Court St., Boston. 
278-80 


GENTS WANTED TO SELL YALE’S PRIZE 
Magic Cigar Case. Retail price thirty-five 
cents, each containing a gift worth from twenty-five cents 
to ten doliars. Agents are now selling them faster, and 
making more money than they ever did selling our cele- 
brated * Yale’s Variety Envelope.’’ Enclose fifty cents in 
postage stamps and receive one as sample, postage paid, 
eontaining instructions and particulars to Agents. Address, 
J. W. YALE, No. 8 Franklin Buildings, Syracuse, ae 
2 





Purify the Blood. 


OT a few of the worst disorders that afflict 
mankind arise from the corruption that ac- 
cumulates in the blood, Of all the discoveries that have 
been made to purge it out, none have ever been found 
which could equal in effect Aver’s Compounp Extnacr or 
PARSAPARILLA. It cleanses and renovates the blood, instills 
the vigor of health into the system, and purges out the 
humors which make disease. It stimulates the heaghy 
functions of the body and expels the disorders that grow 
and rankle in the blood, Its extraordinary virtues are not 
yet widely known, but when they are it will no longer be a 
question what remedy to employ in the great vartety of 
afflicting diseases that require an alterative remedy. Such 
a remedy that could be relied on has long been sought for, 
and now, for the firat time, the public bave one on which 
they can depend. Our space here does not admit certifi- 
cates to show its effects. But the trial ofa single bottle will 
show to the siek that it has virtues surpassing anything 
they have ever taken. *ffuerers from Scrofula, fcrofulous 
Swellings and Sores, try it and see the rapidity with which 
it cures. Skin Diseases, Pimples, Pustules, Blotches, Erup- 
tions, &c., are soon cleaned out of the system by it. 
St. Anthony’s Fire, Rose or Erysipelas, letter or Salt 
Rheum, Scald Head, Ringworm, &c., shou'd not be borne 
while they can be so speedily cured by Ayer’s Sarsapa- 


RILLA. 

Syphilis or Venereal Disease is expelled from the system 
by the prolonged use of this SarsaPaRiILLa, and the patient 
left as healthy as if he bad never had the disease. 

Fem:le Diseases are caueed by Scrofula in the blood, and 
are generally soon cured by this Exrract OF SARSAPARILLA. 
Price $1 per Bottle or Six Bottles for $5. 

For all the = of a —~ ! physic, take Arzgnr’s 

Puss, which are everywhere known to be the 
best purgative that is offered to the American people. Price 
26 Cents per Box, or five Boxes for $1. 

Pre by DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass , and 

sold by all Druggists every where. 


Muller's Piano Method—In English and 
German. 
REVISED BY JULIUS KNORR. 


An elaborate, thorough and unique course of study, em- 
bracing every requisite for rade of tuition and 


earn Two Price of each, $2. Complete, $3. 
blished by O: DITSON & CO., Boston. 278 
Unequalled for the Splendor 
AND MULTIPLICITY OF ITS ILLUSTRATIONS. 
CASSELL’S ILLUSTRATED FAMILY BIBLE. 


Great demand for the First Volume. ° 
Price, neatly bound in cloth, lettered, $2 50. 
Price, beveled cloth boards, gilt edges, 3 00. 
pan La hee Agents, one of w will be ap- 
pointed for every unoccupied district througboyt the Union. 


‘ & N 
No. 87 Park Row, N. 'Y. 















MPORTANT INVENTION FOR MARRIED 


. PEO wy fo porttotiers address) ineloaing 


P. 
DR. , 4 
y, New Yerk 274-86 
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bottles of port, madeira, ; 


‘cluied to offer the whole 


At Retail ! 


$100,000 


FURNITURE, 


: At a Great Sacrifice, 


BY 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR. 


Owing to the great decline in our Southern wholezale trade, leaving an immense surplus stock on hand, we have con 


At Cost !! 


FOR THE NEXT THIRTY DAYS, 


At either of our three stores, No. 87 Bowery, No. 462 Pearl Street end No. 141 Bowery. 





HABD TIMES MADE EASY 


GOOD NEWS 


FOR THE UNEMPLOYED!! 
ONE THOUSAND CHANCES 


To Make Money. One Million Dollars 
WORTH OF WATCHES, 


Jewellery, and Silver Plated Ware, 


to be disposed of on an 


ENTIRELY NEW AND ORIGINAL PLAN. 
2,500 AGENTS WANTED. 


All persons desirous of securing an AGENCY in this 


NEW EBNTERPRISE 


should send on their names at once, and receive by return 
of mail 


OUR INDUCEMENTS, 


which afford a rare chance to make money without risk. 


AGENTS’ CATALOGUES 


now realy, and sent to any address on receipt of a Tuner 
Cent Stamp to pay postage. Address, 
GEORGE G. EVANS, 


278-81 439 Chestnut street, Philadelphia, 


CANADIAN 


General Agency. 


Merchants, Manufacturers, Inventors, Patentees, &c., will 
find it to their advantage to appoint the undersigned Agent 
for the sale or introduction of their Goods, Manufactures or 
Inventions in the Canadas. Arrangements readily entered 
into on liberal terms, on salary or commission. 


E. O. BOUDREAU, 


General Agent, 110 German St., 


277-328 Montreal, Canada Kast. 
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MUSICAL BOXBS, 
Playing 1, 2, 8, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16, 24 and 36 Tunes. 
M. J. PAILLARD, Importer, 

21 Maiden Lane, New York. 





277-78 





ENT FREE—FOR THE BENEFIT OF NER- 

VOUS SUFFERERS.—The Warning Voice, on 
the self-cure of Debility, Confusion of Ideas, &. by a 
FORMER SurrekeR Containing, also, an Exposure of the 
Impositions and Deeeptions practised by Quacks. Inclosing 
Stamp, simply address Box 3815, Boston, Mass. Copyright 
secured. 277-19 
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HE ERIE SEWING MACHINE COMPANY 

want Agents to sell their Fifteen Dollar Sew- 
ing Machines. They will give a commission, or wages, at 
from $% to $60 per montb, and pay all expenses. Full 
particulars sent free. R. JAME%, General Agent Erie Sew- 
ing Machine Company, Milan, Ohio. 276-79 





JOY TO THE WORLD. 

Clothes Washed in One ‘Minute by 
JOHNSON’S UNION WASHING MACHINE. 
Patented April 10, 

1860. 


PRICE $8 TO $10. 


A CHILD CAN OPE- 
RATE IT. Washes every 
spot. Sure and certain, 

out soaking or boil- 
ing. Call ahd see it in 
operation at 457 Broad- 
way, New York, and 312 
Fulton 8, Br 


N. ¥. y 
J. JOHNSON & CO., 
000 Proprietors. 











REJUVENATION. 
The Glandular Theory of Disease and 
* Agednese. 


Having become aged and unfit for the business in which 
I had been engaged for many years, I retired to spend the 
rest of my days in a more quiet pursuit. In this retire- 
meot I was attacked by a rheumatic affection cailed Lum- 
bago, and finally by Sviatica. I understood enough of 
medicine t0 be my own physician, and, in course of treat 
ment, I applied to the spermatic organs a certain medicice 
by way of liniment, to relieve pain. It relieved the pain, 
and I continued to apply it for several days. In two or 
three weeks the rheumatic affections had left me, and I 
perceived that | wae mentally and physically renewed. I 
am now six'y-four years of age, yet I fancy I have as much 
mental and physical vigor as I had at forty-five 

This cure of my disease, and my remarkable restoration 
t» comparative youthfulness, has led me to theo-ize on the 
modus operandi of the medicines employed, as well as on 
the origin and nature of disease ggnerally, and even of 
agedness itself. 

That I may be fully understood, I premise in brief—that 
the animal economy consists of an osseous frame, and mus- 
cles of voluntary and involuntary motion, together with 
the sanguiferous, the nervous and the glandular systems. 
The heart is the centre of the sanguiferous system ; the 
brain, of the nervous; and the urinary and spermatic 
organs, of the glandular. These systems are intimately 
associated, so much so that one cannot b+ seriously affected 
by disease without deranging the other two. 

The glandular system appears to be the most vulnerable, 
asa large proportion of the diseases which flesh is heir to 
originate here. Agedness itaclf is chiefly a declime or .uil- 
ure of the glandular system, The cure of such diseases, 
and the rejuvenation of te aged, can only be effected by 
a restoration of the glandular system. 

In pursuance of the preceding facts and theory, I have 
prepared the following medicines : 

1. Tu* GianpuLtaR Liniment; 2. Tue Cosmetic anp Ca- 
TARKHAL LINIMENT ; 3. The Glandular Soap; 4. The Tonic 


Tincture, 
The Glandular Liniment 

Is applied to the spermatic organs, to the loins and back 
generally, to the wgion of the liver, aad to t’e joints. ihe 
objects to be attained are the invigoration and restoration 
of the glandular system. It is also a Jocal painki!ler, and 
will remove cutaneous ivflammation and eruptions, It is 
excellent in the cure of burns, s»rains, sores, ulcers, piles 
and costiveness. 


The Cosmetic and Catarrhal Liniment 

Is applied to the face to prevent or diminish wrinkles, and 
tv improve the complexion. Jt is applied to the nostrils 
and tie’ region about the eyes, and to the eyes themselves, 
to remove soreness or irritation ; and, for the same pur- 
pose, it is applied to the mouth and gums. it renders the 
breath sweet aod prevents accumulations of tartar on the 
teeth by promoting healthy sc¢retions of the glands of the 
mouth Aprlied externally and internally, it 1s good for 
diseases of the throat generally. 


The Glandular Soap 

Is used for general aud particular ablutions. Its medicinal 
tendency is to keep the skin and glandular system in 
healthy condition, or to restore them when declined in 
vigor. ‘The daily use of the Giandular Soap will be likely 
to secure children against attacks of Scarlet Fever and 
Diph‘heritis, as well as against many other diseases of the 
glandular sysiem, 


The Tonic Tincture 

Acts with considerable force on all the systems of the con- 
stitution. The first impression is narcotic, the second is 
stif@ lant and the third is tonic. In serious casoz the 
Tonic Tincture and the Glandular Liniment should bo used 
at the same time. When used in conjunction they may be 
regarded as specific in Rheumatism, and Ague, and Fever. 
Notwitnstanding what has been said, the question may 
arise, What ‘articular diseas’s are theee medicines expected 
tocure? They are expecied to cure or reliove Spermator- 
rheo, Fluor Albus, Hemorrhoids, Dyspepsia, Catarrh, and 
Diseases of the Throat, Scrofula, Rheumatism, Neuralgia, 
Ague and Fever, and Agedness itself when the vital powers 
are not too fur exhausted. This catalogue might be con- 
siverably extended, 

It may be thought that these medicines are recommended 
for too many cisesses. They, however, are recommended 
for little more than a single disease, viz , the Decline and 
Derangement of the Glandular System. A restoration of 
this syetem wilt cure any disease which may have arisen 
from its decline or derangement. How long old age may 
be staved off, or how much younger in constitution an aged 
person may become by usiog these medic nes it is impossi- 
ble to say. I have good reason to hope, however, that the 
“ Dial of Ahaz’’? may be turned back fifteen or twenty 
years. When used by young and middle-aged people they 
will cure Glandular Diseases, prevent, fur some years, 
decay of beauty, and finally postpone the peculiar condi- 
tions of agedness. 

In support of these medicines I am permitted to refer to 
Dr. Webster, President of the Free Academy, New York. 
= has also favored me with the foltowing recommenda- 

ion : 

PRoresson Hazen—Sin—I cheerfully recommend your 
medicines to public consideration. They have cured my 
rhéumatism, aud made me a younger man. Yours, 

HORACE WEBSTER. 

The medicines are carefully prepared, and put in sub- 
stantial cases, with directions for use. 

Price $3 tor small case, $5 ‘or larger and more expensive 


case. 
New York, 414 Broadway, EDWARD HAZEN. 278 
L. DUBERNET «& Co., 
MANUFACTURERS OF 


Passe-Pariouts and Fancy Frames, 


544 Broadway, between Spring and Prince Sts., New York 
B@ Gilt, Ebony, Black oo and Oak Frames always on 
d, 


L. DUBERNET, 
000 





J. DUBERNET. 


5. R. Walker, 
TYPE FOUNDRY 
AND PRINTERS’ FURNISHING WAREHOUSE, 
17 Dutch &., New York. 277 89 





BARGAINS 


IN 


Jewellery. 


The Subscriber having been appointed Agent by five ef 
the largest manufacturing Jewellery establishments in this 
country, having immense stocks on hand which tbey are 
determined to reduce at any sacrifice, he is now gelling their 
solid Gold and Gold-Plated Jewellery for the next sixty 
days at an immense reduction. Tho Subscriber having 
been in the Jewellery business here for the past TWENTY- 
FIVE YEARS, the public can depend on every article being 
precisely as repregented in every respect. The goods are 
all well made, and will give entire satisfaction to the pur 
chaser. 

Mosaic, Lava, Coral, &c., Earrings and Pins, $5 a set; 
usnal price $12, 

Jet, Gold Stone, Garnet and Enamel Earrings and Pins, $4 
a set; usual price $10. 

Turquoise, Carbuncle, Mosaic and Lava Farrings and Ping, 
$3 a set ; usu! price $x. 

Mozaic, Lava, Carbuncle, Garnet, &c., Earrings and Pins, 
$2 a set} usual price $6. 

Coral, Enamelled, Carbuncle, Lava, &c., Earrings and 
Pins, $i a ret ; usual price $5. 

Oval Band Bracelets, $2 each ; usual price $5. 

Oval Band Bracelets, $1) each ; usual price $4. 

Richly Engraved and Chased Flat Band Bracelets, $@ 
each ; usual price $6. 

Engraved and Chased Flat Band Bracelets, $1 each ; usual 
price $4 . 

Chain Bracelets, $2 each ; usual price $5. 

Chain Bracelets, $1 each ; usual price $4. 

Onyx Studs and Sieve Buttons, $1 a set ; usual price $4. 

Carbuncle, Enamel and Coral Sleeve Buttons, $1 a set; 
usual price $4. 

Misses’ Necklaces, Coral, Garnet, &c., $1 each ; usual 
price $4. 

Children’s Coral Armlets, 50 cents each ; usual price 
$1 50. 

Children’s Coral Necklaces, 50 cents each ; usual price 
$1 50. 

ladies’ Chatelaine Chains and Pins, $2 each ; usual priee 
$6. 

Gentlemen’s Vest Chains, $1 each ; usual price $5. 

Lockets for Daguerreotypes or Hair, $i each; usual 
price $5. 

Gentlemen’s Seal Rings, $2 cach ; usual price $6. 

Ladies’ Rings with Sets, $1) each ; usual price $3. 

ladies’ Karrings, $2 a pair ; usual price $6. 

Ladies’ Farrings, $1 a pair ; usual price $4. 

Ladies’ Sleeve Buttons, 50 cents to $1 a set ; usual priee 
$1 50 to $3 

Gentiemen’s Sleeve Buttons, 50 cents to $1 eaeh ; usual 
price $1 50 to $3. 

Gentlemon’s Studs, 25 cents to $1 a set; usual priee $1 
to $3. 

Real Jet Bracelets, $ each; usual price $3. 

Children’s Finger Kings, 25 cents to $1 each ; usual priee 
$1 to $4. 

Gendemen’s 
price $2 to $4. 

Ladies’ real Jet Pins, $1 cach ; usual price $8. 

ladies’ real Jct Earrings, $1 a pair ; usual price $8. 

Also Gold tens and Pencils, Toothpicks, Watch Keys, 
Belt Buckles, Chain Pins, Crosses, Steel Belt-Clasps, &., &e. 

Goods sent by mail or express to all parts of the United 
States and Canada tree of cost. 


GHORGH cc. ALLAN, 
Agent for the Manufacturers, 


Wholesale and Retail, No. 415 Broadway, one door below 
Canal St, 277-79 


GREAT 


Scarf Pins, 50 cents to $1 50 cach ; usual 


Shaler’s Flexible Roller Fatent Floor 
Skates. 





The ure of these Skates imparts a perfect knowledgeet 
th? art of Skating on Ice, as well as furnishing tho most 
pleasing and healthful exercise ever presented to the pub- 
lic. ilundreds of Ladies in this city haye become profi- 
cient Ice Skaters by the use of them 

The only place for the genuine article is 445 Broadway, 
“_ O. M. VAIL, Sole Agent and Manufacturer, 





Perfumes! Perfumes! Perfumes! 
609 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


The most delightful and genuine liquid and dry Perfumes 
for the present season, comprising the fragrance of the 
earliest and latest flowers, as well as the most approved 
Bouquets. 

MOUNT VERNON, KISS ME QUICK, 
PLRFECT GEM, WASHINGTON NOSEGAY 
FRAGRANT JAPONICA, &c., &c. : 

Also ConcanTaaTeD FLavorina Exrracts, for Pies, Pud- 
dings, &c. 

French BiscoTive, thea most approved food for Infants 

Gryeerine Jeccy; for chapped Skin. Cureiaws Bawsam 
Swiss CoRN PLastxk, an infallible cure for Corns and Bune 
ions. 

To be had, wholesale and retail, at No. 609 Broadway 
New York. LUGENE DOPUY, 

Chemist and Druggist. 





A. LANGE, 
-ICTURE AND LOOKINQ-QLA8SS6 
: FRAMES 
AND 
CORNICES FOR ROOMS, 
MADE TO ORDER, AND RE-GILDING DONB. 
206 William &t., cor. Frankfort, New York. 





The Union Clothes Dryer. 
A New Invention—Useful, 
Portable, 


By which Clothes in large quantities may be dried in a yard 
a room, or on the topofahouse. Can be put up and iaken 
down in one minute without detaching the lines. When not 
in use it can be compressed into a emialic ympass and kept 
in a closet. No family should be without this novelty. 


Price $2, $3 and $4. 


Tas Usion Crotnes Dryer is pronounced by all unpreju- 
diced persons to be one of the most useful and labor-saving 
inventions of the age. 

J. JOHNSON & ©0., etre, 
457 Broadway (near Grapd St.), New York, and 312 Fulton 


Cheap and 





St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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Vso Beadacy, 9 


Nervous Headache, 
AU kinds ¥ 
Headache. 


By the use of these Pills the periodic attacks of Nervous 
or Sick Headache may be prevented ; and if taken at the 
commencement of an attack immediate relief from pain 
and sickness will be obtained. 

They seldom @j! in removing the Nausea and Headache 
to. which females are so subject. 

They act gently upon the bowels, rémoving Costiveness. 

For Literary Men, Students, Delicate Females, and all 
persons of sedentary habits they are valuable as a Laxa- 
tive improving the appetite, giving tone and vigor to the 
digestive organs, and restoring the natural elasticity and 
strength of the whole system. 

The CEPHALIG PILL aro the result of -long investiga- 
tion and carefully conducted expertments, having been in 
use many years, during which time they have prevented 
and relieved vast amount of pain and suffering from 
Headache whether originating in the neryous system or 
from a deranged state of the Stomach. 

They are entirely vegetable in their composition, and 
may be taken at all times with perfect safety without 
making any change of diet, and tne absence of amy disagree- 
able taste renders it easy to administer them to children. 

BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS 
The genuine have five signatures of Henry C. Spalding on 
each Box 

Sold by Druggists and all other Dealers in Medicines. 

A Box will be sent by mail, prepaid, on receipt of the 


PRICE, 25 CENTS. 
all orders should be addressed to 
HENRY C. SPALDING, 
48 Cedar St., New York, 
tHE FOLLOWING INDORSEMENTS OF 


SPALDING’S 
@EPHALIC PILLS 


Will convince all who suffer from 


HEADACHE 


THAT A SPEEDY AND SURE CURE IS WITHIN THEIR 
REACH. 
hese Testimonials were unsolicited by Mr. Spalding, they 
afford unquestionable proof of the efficacy of 
this truly scientific discovery. 





MAsONnviILLE, Conn., Feb. 5, 1861. 
Mr. Sv ALLing—*1n—! have tried your Cephalic Pills, and 
I like them so well that I want you to send me two dollars 
worth more. Part of there are for the neighbors, to whom 
I gave a few out of the first box I got from you. 
Send the Pills by mail, and oblige 
Your ob’t Servant, JAMES KENNEDY. 
HaverrorD, Pa., Feb. 6, 1861. 
Mr. FPatping—Sirn—I wish you to send me one more box 
of your Cephalic Pills. J have received a great deal of benefit 
from them. Yours respectfully, 
MARY ANN STOIKHOUSE. 


Spruce Creek, Huntincton Co., Pa., Jan. 18, 1861. 
H. C. 8Paipinc—Sir—You will please send me two boxes 
of your Cephalic Pills. Send them immediately. 
Respectfully yours, JNO. B. SAMMONS. 
P. °.—1 haye used one box of your Pills and ind them 


Baie Vernon, Onto, Jan. 15, 1861. 
Henry C. Srarpina, Exq.—Vlease find in closed twenty- 
five cents, for which send mo another box @f your Cephalic 
Pills. They are truly the best Pils I hove ever tried. Lircet 
A. STOVER, P. M., 
Belle Vernon, Wyandot Co., 0. 


Bevertey, Mass., Dec. 11, 1850. 
H. C.. Fpatpwe, Feq.—! wish ior some Circulars or large 
show bills, to bring your Cephalc Pills more particular! 


before my customers. If you have avuyth.ng of the kind, 
please send tome. One of my custciers, who is subject 
to severe Sick Headache (usnally | ia two di , wae 
cured of an attack in one hour by ¥ Pills, which 1 sent 
her. Respectfully 5 ours, 

W. B. WILKES 


—_— ——-~4 


Be A single bottle of S?ALDING’S PREPARED GLUE 
will save ten times it: cost annually. “@@ 


SPALDING'’S PREPARED GLUE! 
SPALDI‘G'S PAEPARED GLUB! 
SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE! 


SAVE THE PIECES 
ECONOMY DISPATCH ! 
sy “ A S1rren wv Trae Saves Ning.” -@@ 
As accidents will happen, even in well regulated families, 


t= very desirable to have some chesp and convenient 
way for repairing Furniture, ‘\oys, Crockery, &c. 


Spalding’s Prepared Glue 


meets all such emergencies, and no housebold can afford to 
be withoutit. Itis always ready, and vp to tho sticking 
point. 
‘* USEFUL IN EVERY HOUSE.’ 
MN. B.A Brusk accompanies each Bottle. Price 25 cts. 
Address HENKY C. SPALDING, 
No. 48 Cedar St., New York. 





CAUTION. 
As certain unprincipled persons are attempting to palm 
off on the unsuspecting puck: : t my PREPARED 
GLUE, i wouid « ns to examine betore pur- 


bamé, 


“<n -tatione 
om tae.00 


1ULION aii pares 


chasing, and see that tie iui 
Be” BUPaALDive’2 PREPARED GLUE, -@e 
ail others are swindling coun- 


is ag the outside wrapper 
terfelta 


VALUABLE BOOKS FREE. 





EXTRA INDUCEMENTS FOR SUBSCRIBING 


TO THE 


NEW YORK WEEKLY, 


BEFORE THE FIRST DAY OF APRIL, 


The Best Story and Sketch Paper Published in the World. 








NOW IS THE TIME TO SEND IN YOUR SUBSCRIPTIONS !! 





A SPLENDID PREMIUM BOOK WORTH $2 25 TO EVERY SUBSCRIBER. 


GETTERS-UP OF CLUBS, ATTENTION !!! 


READ !!!! 


‘READ! READ!! READ!!! READ!!!!! 





At a heavy expense, and with the view of still further extending the immense circulation of the NEW YORK WEEKLY, 
the Publishers offer, UNTIL THE FIRST DAY OF APRIL NEXT, tho following named and described 


MAGNIFICENT PREMIUMS FOR NEW SUBSCRIBORS, 


ALL TO BE NEW NAMES, AND NONE TO BE RESIDENTS OF ANY TOWN WHERE 
THERE IS A NEWS AGENT. 


Each Subscriber will Receive, postage free, either of the following named Works, 
which he or she may indicate : 


THE PICTORIAL FAMILY ENCYCLOPEDIA OF HISTORY, BIOGRAPHY AND TRAVELS. ‘Comprising Prominent Events 
in the History of the World ; Biographies of Emi: ent Men, and Interesting Accounts of )'stivguished Travellers. 
Ry Joun Frost, LL.D. Illustrated with Three Hundred and Sixty Fnera\iogs. Mew York: C, M. Saxton, Barker 
& Co., No. 25 Park Row. 648 large octavo pages. 


This work contains a vast fund of interesting and instructive readiny, much of which cannot be found elsewhere. It is 
designed for the use of family circles and schoo) libraries, and « mprises @ great variety of useful and entertaining 
matter. Among the historical and biographical notices are many ey: uts and characters of remarkable interest which 
are £0 little connected with general history as not_to have a | !ace i» the common works on the subject. The details of 


hunting and travelling adventures are rich in character and {ul of thrilling interest, The retai! price is $2 25. 


INDIAN WARS OF THE UNITED STATES, from the Earliest l’eriod to the Present Time, By Jouy Frost, LL.D. With 
numerous Engravings, from Original Designs, by W. (;vome and other Distingui-hed Artists. New York: ©. M. 
Saxton, BARKER & Co., No. 25 Park Row. 872 large cctavo pages. 

This volume not only contains an authentic history of ihe Ivdian wars within the territory now under Anglo-Saxon sway, 

from the time of Ponce de Leon to the lute troubles in Texas, New Mexico, und on the Pacific coast, but is full of personal 

narrative, giving the experience and sufferings of individuals, while, at the same time, faithfully and fully portraying the 
character, habits and customs of the red men within the vast territory included in this history. It is a work that cannot 
be read without a quickening of the pulses, and an abiding sense of the hardships and sufferings of those who have 
bequeathed to us such a beautiful avd valuable inheritance. Patriotism bas no stronger advocate than this truthful 
volume, filled with simple, unvarnished tales of danger and daring. 1t contains a full index, and retails at $2 25. 


THE FAWILY DOCTOR ; OR, THE BUME BOOK OF HEALTH AND MEDICINE. A Popular Treatise on the Means of 
Avoiding and Curing Diseases, and of Preserving the Health and Vigor of the Body to the Latest Period. including 
an account of the Nature and Properties of Remedies, the Treatment of the Diseases of Women and Children, and 
the Management of Pregnancy and Parterition. By a Physician of Philadelphia. New York ; C. M. Saxton, Bar- 
KER & Co , No. 25 Park Row. 619 large octavo pages. 

This is no quack publication, nor one intended in any way to promote quackery. It is a thoroughly scientific work, free 
from all barbarvus technic ities and scientific jargon, and can be studied with profit by any practising physictlan. By 
its aid any person with an ordinary mind may easily acquire a better knowledge of the human system and of the nature 
of medicines than is possessed by nine-ten:bs of the M.D.’s licensed to cure and kill with impunity. The recipes are 
invaluable, because frve from Latin terms, which are used by the profession more for concealing their own ignorance 
than \o keep useful knowledge from their patients. ‘ The Family Dector’’ is really a philanthropic work, and should be 
in every intelligent household, $2 26 is the retail price. 


BORDER WARS OF THE WEST ; Comprising the Frontier Wars of Pennsylvania, Virginia, Kentucky, Ohio, Indians, 
Illinois, Tennessee and Wiscenzin, and embracing Individual Adventures among the Indians, and Exploits of Boone, 
Kenton, Clark, Logan, Brady, ?’oe, Morgan, the Whetzells, and other Border Heroes of the West. By Joun Frost, 


LL.D. With numerous Eng:avings. New York ; C. M. Saxton, Barker & Co., No. 25 Park Row. 608 large octavo 
pages. 
This is a work which is peculiarly interesting just at this time, when the nation seems on the verge of dissolution. The 


true } atriot wil) take a melancholy pleasure in reviewing the past, wherein is depicted the trials, acts of heroism and 
sufferings through wh'ch our forefathers were compelled to pass in the early history of our country. The book contains 
anout Two Hundred Fvgravings illustrative of the stirring events which marked the era of which the work treats, and 
the traits of character exhibited by the border heroes are spiritedly portrayed, It is a work which possesses an almost 
magical charin ior the true lover of American history 


os e 


In every instance an Extra Copy of any one of the above Books will be sent to the one who gots up a Club of Five or 
more ; and the following named premiums, postage free, are offered in addition : 

To any one who sends us TEN DOLLARS FOR FIVE (bona fide) NEW SUBSCRIBERS, not residents of any Town where 
there is a News Agent, we will send one copy of either of the above-named works (independent of the Five Copies sent 
to supply the m-mbers of the Club), which retail at $2 26 each. 

To any one sending us SIXTEEN DOLLARS FOR EIGHT (bona fide) NEW SUBSCRIBERS, we will send two of the 
above-named volumes, independent of the Eight Copies Tor the members of the Club, 

To any one forwarding TWENTY DOLLARS FOR TEN (bona fide) NEW SUBSCRIBERS, we will send all three of the 
magnificent boo # named above, independent of the Ten Copies for the members of the Club. 





THE NEW YORK WEEKLY I3 DESIGNED AS A 


FIRST-CLASS STORY AND SKETCH PAPER, 


*" It containing a succession of 


The Best Stories and Sketches ever Published in the United States. 





Our friends must be careful to whom they entrust tyeir money for subscriptions, as we, of course, can take no risk. 
If the money be mailed to us, our obligations shall be strictly kept, but of course we cannot be responsible if subscribers 
entrust their money to swindlers. Persons sending us letters should be particular to state the Town, County and Bixte ; 
also to name the particular book they may desire. 

Ail letters and communications in relation to the Editorial or Business Departments of the NEW YORK WEEKLY 
mus addressed to 


STREET & SMITH, 
Bditors and Proprietors, 20 Beckman &St., New York. 


aa” TO POSTMASTERS.—Will not Postmasters and others of our friends throughout the country, if they cannot use 
the above to their own advantage, hand it to their wives, daughters, sons, clerks, or same unemployed friend, who 
would find getting up Clubs for the NEW YORK WEEKLY a lucrative business? With the great attractions offered , th: 
formation of Clubs cannot fail to prove an easy thing 





we Specimen copies sent free 274-80aw 





GREAT CURE. 


Dr. Leland’s 
ANTI-RHEUMATIC BAND 


days, and we are constantly 
efficacy in aggravated cases of long standing. 
Price $2, to be had of Drnggists generally, or can be ent 
by mail or express direct from the Principal. 
Office, 409 Broadway, New York. 
G. SMITH & CO., Sole Proprietors. 


N. B.—! escriptive Circulars sent FREs. Agents wanted 
everywhere. 


as 





ENTRILOQUISM.—-Full instructions how to 
acquire this art in a few hours, sent to any 


address for three cenis. 
278 J. F. JAGGER, Calhoun, I, 





The Confessions and Experience of an 


Invalid. 
UBLISHED for the benefit and asa ¢ 


— to 
young men who suffer from Nervous Debility, 
Premature y &c.; supplying the means of Self-Cure. 


By one who cured himself, after being expense 
through medical imposition and quackery. le = 
7 v 

OTL es 


may be of the author, NATHANIEL Fain 
ford, Kings County, N. Y.,by inclosing a 

FINKLE & LYON’S 

SEWING MACHINES, 


addressed envelope 
Our Machines took the highest medal at the Fair 
the American Institute, with the highest premium forday 


Sewing Machine work. 
They also took the highest miums at the New Jersey 
r, Utica, N. ¥., the Frank- 





State Fair, at the Mechanics’ 
lin Institute, and so generally wherever exhibited. 
Late office 503 Broadway. 


REMOVED TO 5388 BROADWAY. 


TUCKER'S 
PARIS BRIDAL 
GARNITURES AND VEILS, 


Coiffures, Flowers, Feathers and Toilet Surroundings are 
ever of a pleasing character. 


759 Broadway. 
Tiffany & Co., 
Lave 


000 





274-825 





TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLs, 


Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Ware 
Bronses, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Luxury 
No. 650 Broapway, New Yous. 

Hoves m Pana, TIFFANY. R a 





GENTS WANTED.—We want an Agent in 

every city, town and county in the United 
States and Ornada, to sell a new patent article just invented, 
It requires a capital of from $1 to $6, ani w persons out of 
employment it offers gr diucemeuts. For full particu- 
lars write immediately, alld reovive our r by return 
mail. ROBT, , & 00. 

271-83 51; \o tb St., Baltimore, Md 





ATRIMONY MADE EASY; On, How re 
Win a Lover—Containing plain, e¢ommon- 

sense directions, showing how all may be suitably 
irrespective of age, sex or position, whether pi 
or otherwise, This is a new work, and the secret, when 
acted up»n, secures a speedy and happy marriage to either 
sex. Mailed free for 25 cents, in cash or poo one je 
Address T. WILLIAM & (0O., Pubiishers, 
Po-t Office, box 2,300. 





GENTS WANTED—In every town and city in 
the Union, to sell SHERMAN & CO.’S 

GIFT JEWELLERY ENV! LOP#S, with from $1 to $10 capi- 
tal. Our Avee are making from $3 to $10 per day. Our 
new style of Envelopes are now ready, which, in number 
of articles and real intrinsic value, surpass anything of the 
kind ever before offered. Remember if price and quality 
we defy competition. Call on or address, inclosing stemp 
for Circular, SHERMAN & CO., 220 Broadway, 276 


LIEUTENANT COLBORN ; 
oR, 


The Disinherited. 


A now Novel just published by the AUTHOR. 


a a) by ie S Hey meng New York ; Rudd & Carle- 
ton, New York ; T. B. Peterson & Co. , Philadel ; Crosb: 
Nichols, Lee & bo., Boston ; Bailey & Moyes, Fortnad, und 
Booksellers generally. 276-79 














= eg other, and be 
BOGLE’S ELECTRIC fur and fing fos ot BO 
HAIRDYE| sss ear 


grams to measure the 
sent by mail. Inclose postage stamp for rap/yv, 


WOOD, EDDY & C0,’ 











AUTHORIZED BY THE SraTES OF 
DELAWARE, 
MISSOURI 
AND 
KENTUCKY, 

Draw daily, in public, under the superintendence of Sworn 
Commissioners. 
aa The Managers’ Offices are iocated at Wilmington 
Delaware, and 8t. Louis, !\s%our:, 

PRIZES VARY FROM 

$250 TO $100,000! 
TICKETS FROM $250 TU §20. 

am Circulars giv iuil ex lanation cod the Sohemes 


to be drawn will be seul, iree of expense», .. addressing 
WOOD, EDDY & CO, Wiiwinjstes  eawarg, 
OK . .* “i 





WOOD. EDDY & 00. s&, Louis, & isouri, 
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Dr. Brown's Patent Baby-Tender. 


BIS article of Nursery 
Farniture is eeorem 
from, superior to, and sv 
the place of everything hereto- 
fore used for that purpose. It 
combines, by simple changes, 
which may be instently made, 
4 SAFE, COMFORTABLE S1EEPING 
COUCH, A DELIGHTFUL BABY-JUMP- 
ER, A HOBBY-HORSE, NURSERY, 
TIMING 4ND ROCKING-CHAIR, 4 
SWING, A STYLISH CARRIAGE AND 
PERAMBULAIOR, A PLAY AND WORK 
staxp. It is suspended from the 
5 ceiling, or a graceful standard 
v) by a ste | epring ; is cushioned 
£0 as to require no bedding, and 
is tastefully trimmed in various styles, at prices ranging 
from $8 to $25. Sent by express every where. 
1} save in washing, in bringing up one child, more 
than its cost, and mucH oF THE TIME and attention of motber 


burse. 

It gives the child entire freedom of action for body and 
limbs, insures a bealthy action of the stomach and bowels 
promotes and strengthens the naturs! moticn and develop- 
ment of thd system, preserving it from injury or the possi 
bility of danger 

It is compact, strong and durable, and to those having 
the care o: infants or children under three years old it is 











ble. 

N. B —“ the exercise obta ned by our nursery children 
in one of your Baby-Tenders very much aids in their’ 
proper physical develop t, and b us to dispense 
with the services of one as istant nurse.’’—Matron of the 
Home for the Fri: ee 

J. 8 BROWN & Ov., Warerooms No, 652 Broadway, 
N. Y., between Bond and Biceeker Sts 

Send for our Circular 











AT REDUCED PRICES! 


With Glass-Cioth Presser, Improved Loop-Check, New Style 
Hemmer, Binder, Corder, &c. 


Office, 505 Broadway, New York. 





“This Machine makes the ‘ LOCK-STIICH,’ and ranks 
bighest on account of elasticity, permanence, beauty and 
general desirableness of the stitching when done, and the 
wide range of #s application.’’—Keport of American Insii- 
tute, New-York. 278 800 





JEWELLERY! JEWELLERY!! 
EADQUARTERS for all those engaged in the 
ONE DOLLAR sSTOR&¢ and Jewellery Eave- 

lope Business. For particu ars,addre’s with Stamp, 


C. P. GIRTON, Manufacturing Jeweller, 
2780 262 Broadway, New York. 


Madame Demorest’s Quarterly Mirror of 
Fashions. 


REAT [MPROVEMEN TS.—Contuaios nearly 100 
Eogravings of new and elegaut Designs for 
the Spring Fashions. Milliners, Dressmakers and Lad es 
— will find it more practical, useful and reliable 
ali the other Fashion Magszines put together, and 
only five cents. Sent, postpai!, on receipt of six cents ; 
ise f fifteen cents. MME. DEMORES(’S GRAND OPEN- 
F PATTERNS, No. 473 Broadway 277 








ILLIARD BALLS, Ivory and Patent Com- 
pressed Ivory, at reduced prices. Manufac- 
tured and dhs by WM M. WELLING, 416 Broome St 


fend for a 23. -850 
10 PER MONTH and all expenses paid! 
—AGENTS WANTED, at the above 
salary, to introduce a new article, secured according to an 
Act of Congress, Feb. 7,°1861. State Agencies may be 
secured by addressing the proprietors, MARTIN «& CO., 
121 Court St , Boston, Mass. 275-7 0 





The Barly Physical Degeneracy 
' OF 


American People, 


AND THE EARLY MELANCHOLY DECLINE OF (HILD- 
HOOD AND YOUTH. 
Just published by 


DR. STONE, 
Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Insti 
tute. 


@A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Nervous 
nary Marasmus and Consumption ; Wasting of the 
Vital , the mysterious and bidden causes jor Palpita- 
tion, I Nutrition and Digestion. 

This is @ most thrilling book, and is the result of thirty 
years’ of the author in more than ten thousand 
cases of class of direful malades, It bas been written 
from conscientious and pbilanthrop c motives, and appeals 
most pathetica ly to Parents, Guardians and to Youth, for 
it details timely aid to restore the already SUATTERKD 


BARK, and a rudder to clear the shoals and rocks for 
childhood. Send two red stamps and obtain this masterly 


effort. 
Fail not to Send and get this Book. 
ADDRESS 


Phy-ician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute, and 
Diseases of the Heart, Throat and Lungs, No. 
96 &., Troy, N. ¥. 





BURNETT'S ARTICLES. 

The ladies will be glad to read the advertisement of Bur- 
wett’s Preparations, to be found in avother column. Their 
reputation bas extended everywhere, and they give the ut- 
most The Cocoaine needs only to be tried to 
be “ye @ superb rye The other prepara- 
; ’ baydkerchiet 
for thelr s apd acthay or Perf or 


fd: (Va) Southern 








j 


HON IRA HARRIS, UV, 8. SENATOR FOR THK STATE OF NEW YORK: IN PLACE OF HON, WM, SEWARD, 
RESIGNED. — PHOTOGRAPHED BY 8. J. THOMPSON, ALBANY,.—SEE PAGE 2856. 





Thorley’s Food for Cattle. 
R Horses, Cows, Sheep and Hogs, the effects 
produced in one month will exceed all expec: 
tation. A Pamphlet mailed tree. Agents Vanted. Depot, 
21 Broadway, New York 271 830 





RICH BOOKS. 
DO NOT FAIL TO SEND FOR A CATALOGUE. 
Books, Cards snd Prin's of every Description. 


Catalogues sent POSTPAID and FREE. Address 
W. M. HATHAWAY, Purchasing Agency, 
277-780 “3 Ann St., New York. 


Patented November Ist, 1859. 





The measures are 

A, the distance 

round the Neck. 

B to B,, the Yoke. 
C to C, the Sleeve 
D to D, distance 
around the Body 





under the armpits 
E to BE, the length 


ot the Shirt. 





BALLOU'S 
Patented Improved French Yoke 
SHIRTS. 


Patented November Ist, 1859, 
A New Style of Shirt, warranted to Fit. 
By sending the above measures per mail we can guarantee 
a perfect fit of our new style of Shirt, and retarn by Ex- 
press to any part of the United States, at $12, $16, $18, $24, 
» per dozen. No order forwarded for less than 


&o., &c 
half a-dozen Shirts. 
Also Importers and Dealers in MEN’S FURNISHING 


Goops 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 


409 Broadway, N. Y. 
Wholesale Trade suppliéd on the usual terms 


$50 
CONSTITUTION WATER, 


THE ONLY KNOWN REMEDY FOR 
DIABETES, 


Irritation in the Neck @f the Bladder, Inflammation 6f the 
Kidneys, atid Catarrh of the Bladder, “trangury and Burn- 
ing, or Painful Urinatioti, Stone in the Bladder, Calculus, 
Gravel, Brick-dust Deposit, and Muc.us or Milky Discharges 
after Urinating. 

For eale by all Druggists. Price $1 


WM. H. GREGG & oo., Proprictors. 





PER MONTH and Expenses paid. Ad- 
dress forterms. J.W. HARRIS & CO., 
Boston, Mass. 














MORGAN & AU Cogn ert 


216-190 





CHARLES HEIDSIECK 
CHAMPAGNE. 


This popular Wine, of which the undersigned are 
SOLE AGENTS FOR NORTH AMERICA, 
Received the First Premium at the 
BORDEAUX EXPOSITION IN 1859. 


The Medal awarded by the judges oan be seen at our office 
0000 T. W. BAYAUD & BERKARD, 100 Pear! St., N. ¥ 


First-Class Prize Medal, Paris Exhibition, 


1855. 
LAWSON & CO., 


PRINTING INK MANUFACTURERS, 
LONDON (ENGLAND) AND NEW YORK. 
Furnishers tothe principal offices in Central Europe and 
America, and also to nearly all the Illustrated Papers on 

both Continents, 


Wi t 
or New York Depot, 56 Gold St, New York. 





GARDINER’S 
Rheumatic and Neuralgia 
COMPOUND, 


A certain, safe and permanent cure for Rleumatism, 
Neuralgia and Salt Rheum. It is au internal remédy, 
dtiving out an’ entirely eradicating the disease, requiring 
no change in diet or business, and may be taken by chil- 
dren and persons of the most delicate constitutions with 
perfect safety. 

Principal Depot, 87 K-iby St. , Boston, Mass. F. C. WELiS 
& CO., 115 Franklin St., New York, Wholesale Ageuts. 
fold by D uggists every where 

Sola by J MILHAN & SON, 183 Broadway. 





Smith and Wesson's Seven-Shooter. 





121 Chambers Street, N. Y. 
Aye PISTOL is light, has great force, is sure 
fire, shoots accurately, can be left loaded any 
length of time without injury, is not liable to get out of 
order, is safe to carry.’ Every Pistol warranted. 


CAUTION TO DEALERS. 
Bes d get those stamped “ Smith & Wesson, Spring- 
field, MalS.,’? none ethers genuine. All cartridge revolvers 


that load- at -the breech are infringements. Suits are com- 
menced, and all such infringements will be prosecuted. 
Be sure the cartridges have Smith & Wesson’s signature on 
each end of the box 276-3010 





H°vises yer 9 re ¥O8 . G. va 
ondition ders for Horses, 

Broome t = New York Pre. Fifty Ceuts per box of 

one du zen 4 T1R-000 


FAIRBANKS’ 





STANDARD SCALES!! 


DAPTED TO EVERY BRANCH OF BUSI- 
NESS where a correct and durable Scale is 
required. 
Send for an Illustrated and Descriptive Circular. 
FAIRBANKS & CO., 
2780 189 Broadway, New York 


Ladd, Webster & Co.’s 
IMPROVED TIGHT-STITCH SEWING MACHINES, 
600 Broadway, New York. 





Prof. L, Miller’s Hair Invigorator, 
FOR RESTORING GRAY HAIR TO ITS ORIGINAL COLOR. 
For curing and preventing Bald 
ness. 
For removing Scurf and Dand- 


For beautifying and making the 
Hair soft and curly 

In fact the ouly safe and effec- 
tive compound of the kind in 
use. 

Be sure and ;et the right arti- 
cle 





Price 25 cents per bottle. 
Wholesale Depot, 56 Dey St., New York 
Also, 
PROF. L. MILLER’S INSTANTANEOUS LIQUID HAIR DYE 
Price 50 cents per box, 
Warranted superior to all others. 


Try them, and you wil! acknowledge the fa? 277-890 





NOW WITHIN REACH OF 
ALL. 
Grover & Baker's 


CELEBRAT}D NOWELES® 


Sewing Machines, 


No family can afford to be 


without one. 





495 Buoapway, N. Y. 








Superior Old Tom or London Cordial 


GIN, 


Distilled under the immediate superintendence of Dr. Dixon, 
of London, for medical and private use. 
Wholesaie Agents, GREt¢NE & GLADDING, 
’ 62 Cortlandt St., N. Y. 
For sale by single bottle or case, by Druggists and Gro- 
cers everywhere. Also by J. 8S. Parmeter, 685 Broadway, 
opposite the Metropolitan Hotel, N. Y 000 





Dr. Marghall’s Headache and Catarrh 
Snuff 


I | AS proved itself to many physicians and in- 
numerable sufferers to be the best article yet 
«pown for curing the Catarrh, Cold in the Head, the Head- 
ache, and all Catarrhal #ffections. It purges: out all ob- 
structions, strengthens the Glands and gives a healthy 
action tothe parts affected, A facsimile of the signature 
of the Proprietor, CHARLES BOwEN, is on every bottle, 
Sold by all Druggiste. 272-84 





THE WATER-CURE JOURNAL. 


If you are sick and desire to be well, 
Read the Watcer-Cure Journal. 
If you are well and desire to avoid disease, 
Read the Water.Cure Journal. 
If you would know the true science of Human Life, 
Read the Water.Cure Journal. 
If you woul Jearn the injurious effects of Drugs, 
Read the Water-Care Journal. 
If you would uaderstand the conditio..s of Health, 
Read the Water-Cure Journal. 
If you des re to dispense with the sefvices of a Physician , 
Read the Water-Cure Journal. 
This Jovuryar—the first in the world to bring before the 
people a knowledge of the true, or Hycienic system of the 
Healing Art—is published monthly, at $1 ayear ; five copies 
for $4, or ten copies for $5. Specimens sent free, by 


FOWLER AND WELLS, 
278 208 Broadway, New York. 


ESTABLISHED 1843. 


QOGLE’S *CELEBRATED 

HYPERION FLUID over 
tops everything as the greatest 
restorer and best bg 8 for the 
Hair in the world. Ye who have 
been deceived by nostrums, try 
this and be convinced. It never 
fails. To be had at 


W. BOGLE’S 
® Hakwork, Pe and (ov 
stere, 


sh waar Te 




















